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Foreword 


Kind Friends: • 

If you like our Annual tell others and us; if 
you do not, then do not tell us nor others. It 
surely has faults, but we can not be benefited now 
by criticism, since this is our only Annual, Alpha 
and Omega. Please tell next year’s Seniors, so 
that they may profit by our shortcomings. 

Although we can not boast to rival Shakespeare 
at any literary effort, we confess ourselves to be 
furthest removed from that renowned dramatist 
in the matter of “never repeating,” when we en- 
deavor to pen a foreword. There must be the 
proverbial apology lest “we spirits have of- 
fended;” and the customary plea that the optical 
apparatus of the readers be reduced to a state of 
utter blindness, and, if this be impossible, that 
they peruse our volume with vision dimmed by 
Dan Cupid and his crew. 

Speaking, then, in the language of all fore- 
words to College Annuals, “We have tried to give 
you a picture of our college life, painted to amuse, 
not to instruct. May you read with the eyes of 
love and be blind to our faults.” 
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DEDICATION 



O tKe Boys in K.liaki 
in acknowledgment 
our great indebted- 
ness to tkem for tkeir noble 
service and sacrifice, we, tbe 
class of nineteen hundred and 
eighteen, with love, admiration 
and respect, dedicate this vol- 
ume of the Veterro^t. 
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Conservatory Faculty 
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Piano 

Miss Bettie Lou White, A.B., B.M. 

Piano 

Miss Rhea Mills 

foice 

Miss Sallie R. Wilson 

V oice 
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Teachers in Special Departments 
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Senior Class 

Colors: Lavender and ff' kite Flower: Sweet Pea 

Motto: "Nulla Fectigit Relrorsum" 


OFFICERS 

Marion Cook President 

Sara Pearce Vice-President 

Helen Phifer Secretary 

Elizabeth Gibson Treasurer 

Martha Rolston Historian 

Lucile Bowden 

Katherine Stowe Prophet 

Helen Maffett Testator 

Pauline Pierce Sergeant-at-Arms 

Mary Will VVakeford ) c j r-. 

Katherine Stowe ) Student Government Representatives 
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MARION COOK, B.S. 

Atlanta, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1914. 

**Queen rose of the rosebud garden of 
girls.'' 

5 © E Social. Lanier Literary So- 
ciety. Basket-ball Team ’14-*! 5, '15- 

’16, ’i6-’i7, ’i7-’i8. Captain Basket- 
Ball Team ’i4-’i5- Secretary Lanier 
Literar)^ Society, ’15-*! 6, ’17’- 18. Y. 
W. C. A. Cabinet ’i5-’l6. President 
Class 'i5-*i6, 'i6-'i7, 'i7-’i 8. Vice- 
President Student Government Associa- 
tion *16-* 1 7. Championship in Doubles, 
Tennis Tournament ’17. Treasurer 
Missionar>' Society *16-* 17. Secretary' 
Wesleyan Sunday School Class *16-^17. 
Domestic Science Certificate ’18; Round 
Table. German Club. Chairman 
Round Table Auxiliary, Macon Chap- 
ter, A. R. C. A. Teacher’s Certificate. 

“The prettiest girl at Wesleyan,” 
charming, graceful, dignified, intellec- 
tual, brilliant, witty, athletic — and not a 
bit conceited. Much sought after to fill 
positions of responsibility and trust — 
and not a scheming politician. Yes, 
Marion is one of our girls whose char- 
acteristics we can mention with pride 
and whose virtues we can praise with a 
superlative; but with it all, she is just 
the same all-round girl whom all the 
students and teachers love, admire, and 
respect. There is an elegance and re- 
finement in her manner and a beauty in 
her smile which alw'ays captivates one. 
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ZIDA ADAIR, A.B. 

Columbus, ^eorgia. 

Entered Fall I9I3* 

'*She that was ever fair and never proud. 
Had tongue at will, yet was never loud** 

Lanier Literary Society. Round 
Table. French Club. “Over There** 
Club. Certificate in Religious Educa- 
tion. 

Her name proves the rule that the 
first shall be last and the last shall be 
first. She is the same yesterday, to-day, 
and forever; yea, her loveliness of char- 
acter changeth not. During her brief 
sojourn here she has learned that “things 
are not what they seem;** because she 
had always been taught that men were 
made to be sweethearts and husbands, 
and lo! she beholds them being trans- 
formed into soldiers and led away into 
battle. If asked the secret of her suc- 
cess thus far, she would probably an- 
swer, “Fighting, working, hoping.** 
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MARGUERITE JANE ADAMS, 
A.B. 



L 


Carrollton, Georgia, 

Entered Fall 1914. 

**In small proportions, we just beauties 
see 

And in short measure, life may perfect 

her 

Lanier Literary Society. French Club 
*15-* 1 6. Glee Club *17-* 18. Round 
Table. Mandolin Club *17-* 18. Bou- 
doir Club. Teacher’s Certificate. 
Alumnae Editor of Wesleyan ’i7-’i8. 

Here comes Oscar! No one would 
suspect her, even after four years of the 
proverbial college grind, of having ar- 
rived at Seniorial dignity, for labor has 
not aged her, nor lucubration withered 
the roses in her cheeks. 

She has truly been the heartbreaker 
of the jolly ole pals, her victims throng- 
• ing from Emory, Mercer, and the home 
town. See them for notes on “Why 
Boys Join the Colors.” 
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MATTIE HARRIS ARMOR, A.B. 

Cratufordville, Georgia. 

Entered Fall IQH* 

^'EartH's noblest thing— a woman per- 
fected." 

Lanier Literary Society. Vice-Presi- 
dent Class ’i6-’i 7. Correspond- 

ing Secretary Lanier Literary Society 
*i6-’i7. Y. W. C. a. Cabinet 
’i7.*i 8. President “Palette & Brush’* 
Club ’i7-’i 8. Rookie. Art Editor of 
Veterropt ’i7-’i8. Certificate in Art 
*17. Scholarship in Art ’17. Diploma 
in Art ’18. President of Wesleyan Sun- 
day School Class *17-’ 18. Leader of 
Mission Study Class ’15-*! 6. Round 
Table. 

In 1914, Mattie came to take her 
place in our class, and a big place it 
proved to be. Who does not remember 
the timid voice apologetically waking 
you from a blissful Sunday snooze with 
an “Aren’t you going to Sunday School 
this morning?” Mattie is a perfect 
adept in the use of the “Palette and 
Brush,” and it is inevitable that her 
paintings will some day adorn the Hall 
of Fame. Her bewitching dimples bear 
evidence that ere her startled eyes 
opened upon this world, the angels 
stooped and kissed her; but a look into 
her mischievous eyes convinces us that 
we heed some proof that she has had 
such close connection with the angelic 
host. She is sympathetic and lovable, 
sincere and original. 
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MARGARET COOK ATKINSON, 
A.B. 

New nan, Georgia, 

Entered Fall 1914. 

slept and dreamed that life was 
Beauty, 

/ woke and found that life was Duty.** 

Lanier Literary Society. Censor La- 
nier Literary Society ’15-*! 6. Conserva- 
tory Club. Vice-President Conservatory 
Club *16-* 1 7. Basket-Ball Team ’14- 
’i7-’i 8. Class Treasurer 
’i4-’i5. Sergeant-at-Arms of Class ’16- 
’17. Junior Editor of “The Wesleyan” 
*16-’ 17. Y. W. C. A. Cabinet ’i6-’i7. 
Annual Member of Y. W. C. A. *17- 
’18. Glee Club *17-* 18. Mandolin 
Club ’i7-*i 8. Certificate in Piano ’17. 
Teacher’s Diploma in Piano ’18. Round 
Table. Teacher’s Certificate. 

Margaret entered Wesleyan greatly 
handicapped by the unconcealed expec- 
tations of the faculty that she would 
sustain the brilliant records made by 
the two sisters who had preceded her. 
Little did this drawback trouble her 
freshman soul, however. She had her 
own ideas about how to manage a col- 
lege career, and she forthwith proceeded 
to execute them. She has always got- 
ten what she started after — be it a 
basket-ball victory' or a Senior privi- 
lege. Her ready wit has made her con- 
spicuous at class and college functions, 
and her loyalty, which is as true blue as 
her eyes, has won for her a world of 
friends. 
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ANDROMACHE PORTER TAY- 
LOR BAILEY, A.B. 

IVaycross, Georgia. 

Entered Spring 1916. 

Age can not u'ither her, nor custom 
stale her infinite variety.** 

Lanier Literary Society. Round 
Table. French Club. German Club. 
Wesleyan Correspondent Macon News 
*17-* 1 8. Business Manager and Para- 
graph Editor of the “Jester” ’ 17-^1 8. 

Since she has not been sufficiently 
named, we shall add a few more: An- 
gelic (when she desires to be) Andro- 
mache Pert Prim Porter Tiny Trim 
Taylor Bailey. Now that we have given 
you an introduction, we sadly inform 
you that you can never hope to know 
her, for she is a creature made up of 
surprises. You think you see in her 
some rare characteristic, but, lo! it is 
gone — eclipsed by some brilliant trait of 
an entirely opposite kind. You will at 
last give up and leave the enigma for 
eternity to solve. 
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RAY BALLARD, A.B., B.M. i 

Brunswick, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1914. 

‘*The brai^est are the tenderest. 

The loving are the daring.” 

2 0 E Social Club. Harris Literary 
Society’. French Club. Conservatory 
Club. Round Table. Secretary Clas§ 

’14-' 1 5. Treasurer Student Government 
Association *15-*! 6. Leader of Mission 
Study Class 'i5-’i6, *17-’ 18. Assistant 
Librarian *17. President Y. VV. C. A. 

’i 6-*17. Certificate in Piano *16-* 17. 

President Student Government Associa- 
tion *17-^18. Treasurer Southern Inter- 
collegiate Association of Student Gov- 
ernment ^17-* 1 8. Teacher’s Certificate. 

Ray is one of the best known charac- 
ters on the campus. Being the head of 
this crew of college girls, everyone 
watches out for her. However, this 
does not mean that she is a tyrant 
from whom all flee. We are glad 
to say that she is liked by all, 
admired by most, and enjoys a lion’s 
share of popularity among faculty' and 
students. Ray has a peculiar affinity for 
vocal strains at the midnight hour and 
can be pleased any time by ‘‘A Long, 

Long Trail.” Most people have a deep 
aflFection for brothers and sisters, but 
Ray has an unusual fondness for the 
“Little Sister.” A real love for hu- 
manity is not surprising in a preacher’s 
daughter, but Ray possesses this quality 
to such a degree that she could easily 
become a wonderful P. P. A. ( Preach- 
er’s Permanent Assistant). 





JESSIE BARNES, A.B. 

Baxley, Georgia. 

Entered Fall IQH* 

''She had the genius to be loved** 

Lanier Literary Society. Round 
Table. German Club. Mission Study 
Leader ’ly-’iS. 

Yes, Jessie is a fine girl. Everybody 
knows that, and it doesn’t take long for 
a new comer to find it out. It seems^ to 
take absolutely no eflfort for her to “do 
and say the kindest thing in the kindest 
way.” By her cheerful, gentle manner 
she wins friends wherever she goes ; and 
when it comes to being a friend, she can 
not be beat. We can not think of Jes- 
sie without thinking of loyalty to school, 
class, and friends. We know that 
wherever her path may lead in the fu- 
ture it can not but be filled with sun- 
shine, for that is what she always car- 
ries with her. 
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MARY LILLIAN BASS, A.B. 

Macon, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1914. 

'*Fair tresses mans imperial race en- 
snare. 

And beauty draws us with a single 
hair:* 

Ham's Literary Society. French 
Club. Glee Club 
Mandolin Club *16**17, *17-* 18. So- 
ciety Editor of the “Jester"’ ’17-*! 8. 
Business manager of the Veterropt 
’17-*! 8. Round Table. Teacher’s Cer- 
tificate. 

We envy her for her golden curls, we 
admire her for her fairness; we love her 
for her dear jolly self. Perhaps her se- 
rene nature is sometimes ruffled, but if 
so, her camouflage is a screaming success. 
Her big blue eyes seem the embodiment 
of angelic innocence, but — “Alas, it is 
delusion all !” See the incomparable 
collection of “Ads” in the back of this 
volume and you must realize that a 
w’ealth of hard, every-day, business sense 
lies behind that entrancing baby stare. 
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SARAH BETHEA, A.B. 

Dillon, South Carolina, 

Entered Fall 1915* 

*’Tliouf[hts are mightier than strength 
of hand/* 

Harris Literar)’ Society. Secretary 
Harris Literary Society ’i6-’i7. Stu- 
dent Government Representative *16- 
’17. Sub-Chairman Bulletin Committee 
Y. \V. C. A. *16-’ 17. Vice-President 
Georgia College Press Association *17. 
Editor-in-Chief of “The Wesleyan“ ’17- 
*18. Round Table. 

This rare little specimen hails from 
Dillon, S. C. At first sight of her on 
one September morn in 1915, we felt 
like asking the question, “Are there any 
more af home like you?“ But we re- 
frained from putting such an imperti- 
nent interrogation, remembering that 
time would tell. So it has, not time 
alone, but time and closer acquaintance 
have told us emphatically that she is in- 
deed “The Only One.” Not since time 
immemorial has “The Wesleyan” had 
such an “Editor-in-Chief,” nor Exec 
such a member, nor the Philosophy Class 
such a bright and shining light, nor the 
M9 Historians such a sympathetic fel- 
low sufferer, nor a Senior class such a 
small, but significant little person within 
whom is embodied the sum of noble 
qualities such as wit, intelligence, sar- 
casm and love for teachers (more prop- 
erly termed capacity for boot-licking). 
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HILDA BLOUNT, A.B. 

IVrightn'ille, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1914. 

'*A womans work, grave sirs, is never 
done.** 

Harris Literary Society. Member- 
ship Committee Harris Society *16-* 17, 
’i7-’i 8. Sport Editor and Circulation 
Manager of the “Jester” *i7-*i8. French 
Club. Grand-daughters’ Club. Round 
Table. 

Hilda is noted among all her fellow 
students for her jollity. She is always 
the fun of the crowd, yet she is not all 
fun. She has her serious moods that re- 
sult in kind deeds for others. If you 
do something for her, you may be as- 
sured that she will cherish kind thoughts 
always. To know her well is to love 
her dearly. Her best friends might 
easily think of her in connection with 
the dainty fragrance of the flowers. 
Hilda is a composite being of kind 
words, thoughts, and actions. 
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ANNIE LUCILE BOWDEN. A.B. 

McDonough, Georgia, 

Entered Fall 19 1 4* 

** Poets are all who love, who feel great 
truths, 

**An(l tell them, and the truth of truths 
is lover 

Harris Literary Society. Treasurer 
Harris Literary Society ’i 7 -’i 8 . Round 
Table. French Club. Literary' Editor 
of Veterropt * 17-’ 1 8. Class Poet '17- 
’18. Leader Mission Study Class *16- 
’17, *17-* 1 8 . Chairman Round Table 
*18. Teacher’s Certificate. 

“Veni, Vidi, Vici,” seems trite, be- 
cause it has been used since the time of 
Caesar; but when it is used to describe 
the career of “the poet of all poets” since 
she came to Wesleyan, the significance 
of the phrase becomes unique, more bril- 
liant and truthful. She is known as 
“the poet of all poets,” because she not 
only writes songs that stir the emotions, 
but she thinks, speaks and lives in poetic 
terms. 

To look at her face, one would hardly 
read in the smile and in the twinkling 
eyes, that poetry is not her chief ambi- 
tion. The secret can not be read. Win 
her love, and you will find that she is 
preparing to become an assistant aviator. 
With such an assistant as she is to ac- 
company an aviator over the German 
line, would certainly mean “Vici!” elec- 
trically intensified, for this is her nature 
whether by actual flight or by song. 
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KATHARINE CLECKLER, 
A.B., B.M. 

Atlanta, Georgia, 

Entered Fall 1914. 

**lVhat fairy-like music steals over the 
sea, 

Entrancing our senses with charmed 
melodies?** 

Lanier Literary Society. Class His- 
torian ’i4-’i5. French Club. Con- 
servatory Club. Leader Mission Study 
Class ^i6-’i 7. Treasurer “Wes- 

leyan for Wilson” Club ’16-^17. Glee 
Club ’i 6-*I7, *17-* 18. Secre- 

tary-Treasurer Glee Club 
President Glee Club *16-’ 17. Mando- 
lin Club ’15^*16. ’16-^17, ’i7-’i 8. Cer- 
tificate in Piano ’16. Teacher’s Di- 
ploma in Piano ’17. Editor-in-Chief of 
Veterropt ’17-*! 8. Susie Dahm So- 
cial Club. Round Table. Chairman 
Round Table ’17. Boudoir Club. 
Teacher’s Certificate. 

I'he “most attractive girl - at Wes- 
leyan,” our Kithr>m, whose career has 
been replete with honors and successes, 
in social, literary* and musical circles — 
and one who has purloined the hearts of 
us all. Eleemosynary, always toward 
that haunting person who is known as 
her twin, though not so by bonds of con- 
sanguinity. She has shown her good 
college spirit more than once, and we 
would say, using a favorite colloquial- 
ism, “The ‘many’-er the Kithryn, the 
better the Wesleyan.” 


I 
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ADELLE DENNIS, A.B., B.M. 

Macon, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1913* 


** Those about her shall read the perfect 
ways of honour,** 

Harris Literary Society. Round 
Table. French Club. Conservatory 
Club. Certificate in Piano ’17. Teach- 
er’s Diploma in Piano ’18. Teacher’s 
Certificate. 

Adelle was prepped at Lanier High, 
being a fine citizen of the city of Macon. 
She entered Wesleyan in the fall of ’13, 
and since then her little “Hup” has been 
a familiar object on the landscape, 
parked across the street from the main 
entrance. She is quite accomplished, 
having studied both expression and 
music, in addition to regular work. 
However, she is very modest, and it is 
only with difficulty that she can be per- 
suaded to perform in public. 

Adelle has especially enjoyed her Se- 
nior year, having only a few subjects, 
and those rather “snaps.” Her most 
treasured memory is the Geology field 
trip taken one day soon after Christmas 
when we were having such record- 
breaking winter weather (so warm, you 
know !) 
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ALLIE JEFF DOSTER, A.B. 

Lumber City, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1914. 

** There's a woman like dewdrop 
She so much purer than the purest." 

Lanier Literary Society. Round 
Table. Student Government Represen- 
tative * i 6-*17. Secretary of 

Student Government Association *17- 
'18. French Club. Conservatory^ Club. 
Vice-President of Y. W. C. A. ’17-*! 8. 
Certificate in Piano. 

A. J. is often “starting’* things; but 
the things she starts are usually all 
right. We had always thought that she 
would cover herself with glory^ in the 
realms of music; but early one morning 
in January she surprised us by being the 
first from our student body to stand the 
civil service exam, and later by declar- 
ing that she hoped she would be of- 
fered a position in Honolulu. Such a 
remark coming from the vice-president 
of Y. W. C. A., the secretary of Stu- 
dent Government Association, and the 
girl that ran Ray Ballard a close second 
in the contest for the most sensible girl 
at Wesleyan, seems unusual, doesn’t it? 
But honest, she’s all right, just loves 
travel and adventure and when Uncle 
Sam gets her, he may well pat himself 
on the back. 
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GENIE AMANDA FINCHER, A.B. 

Atlanta, Georgia, 

Entered Fall 1913« 

'*A soul as white as heaien** 

Lanier Literary Society. French 
Club. German Club. Treasurer Pal- 
ette & Brush Club ’i 4 -’i 5 * Chairman 
Lanier Program Committee ’i 6 -’i 7 , *17- 
*18. Secretary Wesleyan Student Vol- 
unteers ’i 6-*17. President Student Vol- 
unteers 'i 7 -*i 8 . Chairman Y. W. C. A. 
Poster Committee ’i 7 -’i 8 . Round 
Table. Literary Editor of “Wesleyan** 
*17-* 1 8. Chairman of Campus Commit- 
tee *17-* 1 8. Teacher’s Certificate. 

There are no words to describe Genie. 
If every adjective descriptive of good- 
ness, honesty, sincerity, and conscien- 
tiousness were applied, the picture 
would still be hopelessly inadequate. 
She burns the midnight oil, then gets 
up before day to study. No detail es- 
capes her observant eye or her irre- 
proachable memory. You have heard of 
those creatures who have the happy 
faculty of making themselves absolutely 
necessary to a class and school. We 
could not be without Genie; and can not 
conceive of Wesleyan being without her. 
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MARY NAOMI DIGGS, A.B. 
Alulbcrry, Florida, 

Entered Fall 1915. 

"‘Hold the fort! I am corning/'* 

Lanier Literary Society. Round 
Tabic. Daughters of Divinity. Flor- 
ida Club. Y. W. C. A. Cabinet ’16- 
*17, *17-^18. Mission Study Leader ’16- 
*17. Basket-Ball Team *15-* 16, *16-* 17, 
*17-’ 1 8. Treasurer Round Table *18. 
Teacher’s Certificate. 

She is many-sided: a digger for class 
spirit, college honor, literary excellence 
and success of friends. She deals in ath- 
letics, music, languages, sciences, etc. 
Prepare for shock, or else you will be 
rendered senseless. With all of these 
duties, Naomi finds time to be the spe- 
cial escort of all the girls who wish to 
stay down town until the last second, 
arriving at the college just in time for 
dinner. 
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LOIS DISMUKE, A,B. 

G raves » Georgia, 

Entered Fall I 9 I 5 » 

*‘From her lips drop gentle force/ 

Lanier Literary Society. Round 
Table. Pictorial Editor of Veterropt 
*17-’ 1 8. Teacher’s Certificate. 

Lois entered Wesleyan in the fall of 
’15. She was prepped mostly at the 
metropolis of Graves, with the finish- 
ing touches at Andrew. What it takes 
to shine in “P7,” “M7/’ etc., Lois hap- 
pens to have it. “A maid demure,” she 
seems when first you know' her, but 
clrser acquaintance proves that ‘‘she 
seems what she ain’t, and ain’t what she 
seems;” for her room-mate recently con- 
fided to ye scribe that the subject of this 
article had just taken it upon herself to 
administer a lecture — to be more defi- 
nite, a “blessing out.” For fear ye gen- 
tle readers will misconstrue the above, 
we will explain that our meaning is, 
that it is far removed from Lois to be 
any kind of a “back-sitter,” for she has 
plenty of the kind of real “pep” which 
always gets one there. 
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RUTH BAILEY HOUSER, A.B. 

Fort I'a/Iey, Georgia, 

Entered F^all 1914. 

**Time tvill explain it all. 

She is a talker and needs no question- 
ing before she speaks,** 

Lanier Literary Society. V'ice-Presi- 
dent Lanier Literary Society *16-* 17, ’17- 
’18. Conservatory Club. French Club. 
Secretary of Class 'i6-’i7. Vice-Presi- 
dent of French Club ^16-’ 17. Execu- 
tive Member of Geor^jia College Press 
Asspciation *i6-*i7. Literary Editor of 
“The Wesleyan” *17-*! 8. Susie Dahm 
Social Club. Certificate in Piano *18. 
Boudoir Club. Teacher’s Certificate. 

Ruth prepped at Fort Valley High, 
and came to us stocked full of pre-col- 
lege knowledge. She has been afflicted 
with a double, since the first day she 
landed, and the marked resemblance of 
the “sin-twisters” has proved a bane and 
a blessing to both. Her adventures have 
been varied and interesting. She has 
perpetrated such little misdemeanors as 
making a graceful and untimely exit 
from Prof. Hinton’s entertaining Math 
class through one of the windows, hold- 
ing a responsible and hair-fading posi- 
tion on the “Wesleyan” staff, but has 
held the esteem of the entire student 
body, despite these small favors. 
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ELIZABETH HUDSON, A.B. 

Macon, Georgia, 

Entered Fall 1914. 

"// fair exterior is a silent recommenda- 
, • ** 
tion, 

Lanier Literary Society. Round 
Table. Membership Committee of Y. 
W. C. A. '15-' 1 6 . Local Editor of Vet- 
ERROPT ’17-*! 8. Teacher’s Certificate. 

Elizabeth Hudson, otherwise known 
as “Super-Six,” and several other pet 
epithets which I dare not include, proves 
that Shakespeare was wrong and that 
there is a whole lot in a name, for she 
is indeed a “Super” and then some, in 
every respect. She, as one of those 
Methodist preacher’s daughters, has 
seen life in various and many places and 
declares that her highest ambition, after 
excellently playing the role of the for- 
tunate few who live through four years 
at Wesleyan without losing their sweet 
and lovable disposition, is to at least 
find out what a “sedentary life” is. — 
Elizabeth has alw^ays declared that she is 
ping to teach school for a year any way, 
just to prove that she can (since there 
are many rumors to the contrar>’). Her 
favorite song, a parody, is: 

**fV hat's the use of marry in* f 
It never uas uorth while. 

So try a single life instead. 

And smile, smile, smile** 

But who thinks she means it? 
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ELIZABETH ROSE GIBSON, AB. 

Thomson, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1914. 

**J'Fho in life's battles firm doth stand." 

Lanier Literary Society. Round 
Table. French Club. Vice-President 
German Club '17-*! 8. Treasurer Class 
*17-* 1 8. Secretary of Round Table ’18. 

Beth was the pioneer e pluribus 
unum of the Wesleyanites (their name 
is Legion) who hail from Thomson, 
Georgia. She has proven to be such a 
worthy representative, both of Wesleyan 
and of Thomson, that each year she has 
led a still larger number of her towns- 
women to seek knowledge within these 
historic walls. She is of a scientific turn 
of mind; but the truth is that she seems 
capable of having any turn desirable, 
and to feel at home at any task which she 
encounters. She does not believe in 
camouflage; so she is one of the (dis-) 
honored few in the class of *18 who are 
not taking the course leading to State 
license to become a pedagogue. Thus, 
she does not try to conceal the fact that 
her ideal for a joyous future has more 
of a domestic atmosphere than a schol- 
arly. Unto all her wisdom, therefore, 
she has added a thorough knowledge of 
Domestic Art. 


/ S 


i 


I VETE13ROPT >- 



/ 



MARY LOUISE GRAMLING, A.B. 

Vienna, Georgia, 

Entered Fall 19>4* 

Elegant as simplicity and warm as 
ecstacy,** 

Lanier Literary Society. Round 
Table. Thespian Dramatic Club. Pres- 
ident Dramatic Club ’ly-’iS. Treas- 
urer Lanier Literary Society *i 6 -*i 7 . 
Secretary of Florida Club *15-’! 6 . Vice- 
President Florida Club ’i 6 -*i 7 . Mis- 
sion Study Leader *17-*! 8 . French 
Club. Sub-Chairman of Y. W. C. A. 
Bulletin Board Committee *17-* 18. Di- 
ploma in Expression ’17-’! 8 . Teach- 
ers Certificate. 

There’s a light of love in her eyes, a 
smile of happiness on her lips, and a 
note of joy in her voice, which will 
glorify the darkest, saddest days for 
those who meet her along the way. 
There’s a fire of intellect brightly burn- 
ing, which enables her to recall at a 
word the minutest processes of plant, 
mineral, or social life, — and yet, strange 
to say, she can forget. Never can she 
recall any faults in those about her. Nor 
can those soft brown eyes ever see any- 
thing but good, for “unto the pure all 
things are pure.” 
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WARD McWilliams, b.s. 

Stockbridge, Georgia, 

Entered Fall 1914. 

Re-entered Fall 1917. 

**She's all rny fancy painted her, 
She*s lovely, she's divine," 

Lanier Literary Society. Round 
Table. President Wesleyan Sunday 
School Class 'i5-*i 6. Vice-President 
Y. W. C. A. *15-’ 1 6. Chairmjin Tem- 
perance Committee Y. W. C. A. *14-’ 15. 
Treasurer Class ’i5-*i6. Delegate to 
Missionary League ’14-*! 5. Delegate to 
W. C. T.' U. Convention *15-’ 16. Del- 
egate to Y. W. C. A. Conference ’15- 
’16. Grand-daughtePs Club. 

'Fhe world is full of beautiful trib- 
utes to a beautiful woman — some are to 
her beauty, others to her mind, but 
greater and most worthy are those paid 
to her influence on those around her. In 
glorying in her, we lose ourselves and 
approach the great Throne of Divine 
Love, and in our love for her are made 
more like the Christ. We feel like that 
piece of clay which upon being asked 
by a mortal, “Tell me, art thou of 
heaven or earth? for I am charmed by 
the .delightful scent:” answered, “I was 
a despicable piece of clay, but was some- 
times in company of a rose: the sweet 
quality of my companion was communi- 
cated to me : otherwise I should have re- 
mained only what I appear to be — a bit 
of earth.” 
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MARY ADDIS MIMS, A.B. 
Arlington, Georgia, 

Entered Fall 1914. 

**Begone, dull care! I prithee be gone 
from me! 

Be gone, dull care! Thou and I shall 
never agree! 

2 0 E Social Club. Harris Literary 
Society. French Club. Ceramic Art 
Club. Round Table. Sergeant-at- 
Arms of Class ^15-’ 16. Business Man- 
ager of Veterropt ’i7-*i8. Teacher’s 
Certificate. 

One might truly say, “She needs no 
eulog)^, she speaks for herself;” for Ad- 
dis is noted for vocal effusions. Any of 
the business men of Macon and else- 
where who have been approached for 
an “ad” would quickly testify to her 
ability to hand out a line, yet land the 
goods. What matters it, if at times pa- 
tience almost forsook fair Addis and 
she accordingly left pieces of her mind 
in her wake? Anyone, who is so suc- 
cessful in the extraction of pecuniary of- 
ferings, may be allowed such liberties! 




1 




V 






r 




% 










. .■ ■^^ ^VETERROPT i 



LUCY VAIL JONES, A.B. 
Cartersville, Georgia, 

Entered Fall 1914. 

*'All her faults are such that one loves 
her still the better for them,*' 

2 0 E Social. Harris Literarj^ So- 
ciety. Round Table. Glee Club *^15- 
’16, *i6-*i 7, ’ly.’iS. Basket-Ball ’14- 
*i 5 i '15**16, *i6-’i7, 'i7-’i 8. French 
Club. Conservatory Club. Treasurer 
Harris Literary Society ’15-' 16. Vice- 
President Harris Literary Society ’16- 
’17. Secretary and Treasurer French 
Club ’i5-*i 6. Secretary' Y. W. C. A. 

’ 1 6-; 1 7. President Y. VV. C. A. ’ 1 7-’ 1 8. 
Assistant Business Manager “The Wes- 
leyan” ’i6-’i 7. Secretary Class ’15-*! 6. 
Leader Mission Study Class *15-* 16. 
Wesleyan Sunday School Class ’14-’] 8. 
President Wesleyan Sunday School 
Class *16-’ 1 7. Delegate to Blue Ridge 
Conference June, 1916. Delegate to Y. 
W. C. A. Conference at Shorter Col- 
lege, Rome, Ga., March, 1917. Cen- 
sor Harris Literar>' Society ’i7-*i8. 
Teacher’s Certificate. 

Vail possesses a string of qualities that 
can not be catalogued in a small space. 
With an affability never failing, and 
with a knowledge of “other fellow’s 
feelings,” she carries sunshine in her 
wake; for have not we seen the verdant 
Freshies and the gallant Sophs basking 
in it? In the realm of athletics, she 
knows how to manage effectively that 
tricky spheroid — basket-ball. 
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HELEN MAFFETT, A.B. 

Montezuma, Georgia. 

Entered F'all 1913. 

'7 came, saiv and overcame 

4> M. Harris Literary Society. Sec- 
retary of Sub-Freshman Class ’i3-’i4. 
Student Government Representative 
from Freshman Class *14-’ 15. Testator 
of Class 7 7-’ 18. Round Table. Teach- 
er’s Certificate. 

Maffett has been haunting old Wes- 
leyan for lo! these many years. She is 
a product of the 1915 subs, and we are 
glad she waited for us, for the “most 
stylish girl in school” is a possession no 
class anywhere would not be proud to 
claim. We can not help wondering 
what this, our sister, will do when she, 
at length, shakes the figurative dust of 
her Alma Mater from her dainty boots 
and departs thence. Perhaps she will 
teach. She did once — for fifteen min- 
utes! 
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SARA ELLEN PEARCE, A.B. 
Shreveport, Louisiana, 

Entered 1915. 

Idleness is an appendix to nobility,** 

2 0 E Social Club. Lanier Literary 
Society. Round Table. President 
French Club *15-* 16. Basket-Ball 
Team ’i5-’i6, ’i6-*i7, ’ly-’iS. Ceramic 
Art Club ’i7-’i 8. Cer- 

tificate in Ceramic Art *16-’ 17. Vice- 
President Class *17-’ 1 8. Diploma and 
Post-jjraduate in Ceramic Art *17-* 18. 

From far-oflF Louisiana she came to 
the “Oldest and Best/* and the Soph- 
omores welcomed her into their midst. 
'That first year she won her name and 
fame on the basket-ball court; she 
broujj^ht our team to victory, and she has 
helped it hold that highest place ever 
since. Ask us another w^ay to spell Sara, 
and we would say L-o-y-a- 1 . She 
“Pcarce*’-d the heart of every one of 
that class of *18 who owes her so much 
for her loyalty. At early morning she 
hies herself to the art room, there to 
delve in ceramic mysteries, and the re- 
mainder of her time she gives to the pur- 
suance of those studies which are lead- 
ing to an A.B. degree. 
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HELEN PHIFER, A.B. 
Gainesville, Florida, 
Entered Fall 1913. 

* There is none like her, none*' 


Z T A. Lanier Literary Society. Vice- 
President of Class ’i3-’i4. President of 
Class *14-’ 1 5. Secretary of Class ’17- 
*18. Secretary of Florida Club *14-* 15. 
Vice-President of Florida Club ’15-*! 6. 
President of Florida Club ’i6-*i7. Sub- 
Chairman Conference Committee of Y. 
W. C. A. ’i6-’i 7. Delegate to Y. VV. 
C. A. Convention ’i6-*i7. Mission 
Study Leader ’i6-*i7. Susie Dahm So- 
cial Club. Round Table. Secretary 
Round Table *17. 

Helen — a very embodiment of all the 
queenly charm her classic name sug- 
gests. Especially is she sovereign over 
a court of adoring T. L.’s whose in- 
tense rivalry for her gracious favor is a 
matter of wild speculation throughout 
the Student Body. As for sweethearts, 
she has a Stack (which is more than all 
of us can claim). Enfin, to be assured 
of her loveliness, she needs only to 
glance toward a~Glass. 
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LEOLENE MORRIS, A.B. 

Rome, Georgia, 

Entered Fall 1914. 

**She possesses a peculiar talent of pro- 
ducing effect in whatever she says 
or does*' 

2 0 E Social Club. Harris Literary 
Society. Round Table. French Club. 
Hasket'Ball Team ’14-*! 5, *15-^16, *16- 
*17, *17-* 1 8. Captain Basket-Ball Team 
*i6-*I7, ^17**18. Pictorial Editor of 
Veterropt *I7-*i8. Teacher’s Certif- 
icate. 

Dame Fortune and her Fates have 
been unusually kind to our band. VVe 
have leaders in every sphere. One 
leader, for whom we would exchange 
neither riches nor good looks, is our 
basket-ball captain. From the very 
first she led our valiant braves against 
the foes that faced them and victory 
has rewarded every sally. Leolene is 
great on reform. If we had our way, 
and she had her say, many things in col- 
lege life and in the world in general, 
would be changed to advantage ( ?). 
VVe expect to see Capt. Morris lead a 
few when “Women’s Rights” become a 
sure thing. 
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LEONORA NEEL. A.B. 

Macon, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1914. 

**The secrecy of success is constancy to 
purpose.*’ 

Lanier Literary Society. Round Table. 
French Club. 

Our class, despite its numbers, has 
only a few members by means of whom 
it can come in direct contact with the 
world without. One of the cherished 
few is Leonora. She has rendered in- 
valuable services durini; our college ca- 
reer. 'fhere were times when the help 
of some one in town was essential, — for 
instance, in our Sophomore year when an 
effigy had to be made, absolutely in 
secret from the prj'ing Juniors and un- 
suspecting Freshies. In later years, 
Leonora and the Oldsmobile have saved 
the day for us innumerable times. We 
believe that she has labored under an 
excruciatingly heavy course this year, for 
the faculty has not required her presence 
at chapel on several days out of the 
week. 
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PAULINE PIERCE, A.B. 

Griffin, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1915. 

**Her only fault is that she has no fault.** 

Harris Literary Society. Round 
Table. Basket-Bail Team *i5-*i6, ’17- 
*18. Conservatory Club. French Club. 
Glee Club *i5-’i6, ’16-^17, ’i7-’i8. 
Mandolin Club ’i6-'i7, *i7-’i8. Edi- 
tor of Locals in the “Wesleyan** *17-* 18. 
Editor-in-Chief of “Jester** *17-* 18. 
Sergeant-at-Arms of Class *17-* 18. Sub- 
Chairman Y. W. C. A. Social Service 
Committee *17-* 18. Teacher’s Certifi- 
cate. 

Polly belongs to that wandenng tribe 
of folks known as Methodist Preachers* 
Daughters. She was captured from La- 
Grange College in 1915, and succeeded 
in making a degree in three years. Be- 
sides taking nearly every course in the 
catalogue, she has always taken part in 
all other activities going on — everything 
from violin to basket-ball. Withal, she 
has never been known to worry over any- 
thing less than a conflict of Saturday 
night dates. She has one of those “smiles 
that won’t wer.r off.** 
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MARTHA J. ROLSTON, A.B. 

Macon, Georgia, 

Entered P"all 1914. 

*'The heart to conceive, the understand- 
ing to direct, or the hand to execute*' 

Lanier Literarj' Society. Class His- 
torian ’15-*! 6, ^17-’ 1 8. Associate Editor 
of “The Wesleyan” ’17-*! 8. French 
Club. Round Table. Teacher’s Cer- 
tificate. 

Martha J. belongs to that class of 
Weslejanites, known as “town girls,” 
who have such delightful advantages as 
being able to ride by Wesleyan with 
some fine specimen of masculinity on 
Sundays and wave a friendly hand at 
their less fortunate sisters. But not all 
of Martha’s time is spent thus frivo- 
lously for even now she is carrying on an 
extensive archaeological research into 
the past history' of the “Jolly Ole Pals,” 
the remarkable results which may be 
found elsewhere in this volume. Upon 
reading this, 1 am sure you will agree 
that she has proven herself worthy of 
the high esteem in which all her class- 
mates hold her. 
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SARA SINGLETON, A.B. 
fVaycross, Georgia, 

Entered Fall 1914. 

"'Great thoughts, great feelings came 
to her. 

Like instincts, unawares,** 

Lanier Literary Society. Rookie. 
Secretar>' of Class *14-’ 15. French Club 
*15-* 1 6. Paragrapher of ‘‘Jester’" ’16- 
’17. Chairman of Eight Weeks Club 
’17-18. Parliamentarian of Lanier Lit- 
erary Society ’i7-’i8. Vice-President 
Wesleyan Sunday School Class ’i7-’i8. 
Leader of Mission Study Class ’17-’! 8. 
Associate Editor of Veterropt ’17-’! 8. 
Round Table. Secretar}^ and Treasurer 
of Red Cross Auxiliary ’18. 

Although her name has never appeared 
in “Who’s Who 5ind Why,” Sara 
Frances Singleton is quite a literary' 
genius, or she wouldn’t hold such a high 
position as Associate Editor of the Vet- 
erropt. She achieved this greatness 
from the fact that she was a charter 
member of the first class in Journalism 
and went through months of chastise- 
ment in this high calling, acquiring quite 
a few gray locks after serving a sentence 
as Paragrapher of the “Jester” in 1917. 
She has had other things to test her 
amiable disposition, for she was the first 
to start the “measly” ball to rolling. 
She is a girl with plenty oi pep and 
ability, and whether it be in the realms 
of letters or in domestic circles ( !) we 
know that Sara will “do her durndest” 
to make this old life w'orth the living. 
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KATHERINE STOWE. A.B. 
Netvborn, Georgia, 

Entered Fall 1914. 

**Joy comes, grief goes, we know not 
how." 

Harris Literary Society. Round 
Table. Thespian Dramatic Club. Bas- 
ket-Ball Team ’i6-’i 7, Stu- 

dent Government Association ’17-^18. 
Treasurer of Class *15-’ 16, *16-* 17. Sec- 
retary Dramatic Club *17-’ 18. Ex- 
change Editor of “Wesleyan** *17-* 18. 
Mission Study Leader *16-* 17. Class 
Prophet *17-* 1 8. Diploma in Expres- 
sion *17-* 1 8. Teacher’s Certificate. 

Is it possible that this brilliant star 
which gleams in the Wesleyan firma- 
ment is the wee little curly-haired lassie 
whom we noticed when we first entered 
here? If this question were put to her, 
she would probably answer, “The same, 
plus four long years of lecturing, nerve- 
racking study, bells, rules, — and all the 
left-over moments just crammed full of 
life and fun.** Do not judge her youth- 
ful learning by her looks, or you might 
be deceived into believing you could 
argue with her. One encounter would 
convince you of your mistake, but for 
your peace of mind, do not risk it. She 
has all the qualities one would demand 
in a true pal. 
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SUSIE TAxNNER, A.B., B.M. 
Carrollton, Georgia, 

Entered Fall 1914. 

''Never tell your resolution beforehand,*' 

Lanier Literary Society. Round 
Table. Glee Club ’17- 

*18. Secretary-Treasurer Glee Club *16- 
17; President Glee Club *i7-*i8. Man- 
dolin Club ’i5-*i6, *16-’ 1 7, *17-* 1 8. 

French Club. Conservatory Club. Vice- 
President Y. W. C. A. *16-* 1 7. Leader 
Mission Study Class ’i7-’i8. Certificate 
in Piano *16. Post-Graduate Certificate 
in Piano *18. Boudoir Club. Teach- 
er’s Certificate. 

Carrollton has also produced another 
who joined the ranks of the lavender 
and white in ’14. Her affections have 
been divided between class mates, work, 
and certain members of the other sex, 
and she has been truly true to ’em all. 
For specific instances, inquire about Glee 
Club trips. Perry weddings, and local 
attachments. In spite of all exertions 
expended on getting an A.B. and post- 
graduating in piano, she still retains her 
good looks and disposition. 
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MARGARET THOMPSON, A.B. 



Savannah, Georgia, 

Entered Fall 1915. 

"'Say and do everything according to 
soundest reason.** 

Harris Literary Society. “Rookie.” 
Censor Harris Literary Society 'i5-’i6. 
Basket-Ball Team Mission 

Study Leader ’i6-*i7. Delegate to Wo- 
man s Missionary Conference February 
’17. Round Table. Y. W. C. A. Ed- 
itor of “Wesleyan” ’17-’! 8. Assistant 
Librarian *16-* 17, ’17-*! 8. Y. W. C. A. 
Cabinet ’i7-’i8. Chaplain Harris Lit- 
erary Society ’17-’! 8. Teacher’s Cer- 
tificate. 

And what shall we say of Margaret? 
A “Jack-at-al 1 -Trades”? Yes, perhaps 
so, but contrary to the proverbial saying, 
she is good at them all. How will- 
ingly she lends a helping hand, no mat- 
ter what the trouble may be! When 
we rush frantically into the library in 
search of some “never-before-heard -of” 
book, she smilingly comes to our rescue 
and calms our fears. Then, when we 
are a little homesick for a letter from 

oh! some loved one, she leads the 

way to mail-call and joyfully gives us 
the longed-for message, provided, of 
course, said loved one has written to us. 
She has won all our hearts by her digni- 
fied bearing, her quiet smile, and above 
all, by her interest in us. 
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EUNICE TYSON, A.B. 

Macon, Georgia, 

Entered Fall 1914. 

'*One thorn of experience is worth a 
whole wilderness of warning,** 

Lanier Literar\' Society. Tennis Club. 
RoundTable. Teacher’s Certificate. 

Eunice evidently has her share of the 
minrator)^ tendency, for she makes it the 
rule of her existence never to call the 
same place home for four consecutive 
years. When she entered Wesleyan in 
the fall of 1914, she came from Way- 
cross; but she now hangs up her hat, 
at least while she sleeps, at 104 Clayton 
Street, Macon. See, she is a shark at 
changing her home, if not her name. 

Eunice was prepped at Andrew Col- 
lege, and her work at Wesleyan is an 
evidence of good ‘^preppin*.** She is a 
song-bird, a tatter, a geologist, and a 
logician of considerable note. She is 
also strong for the Khaki. 


/ 



Jk 
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MARY WILL WAKEFORD, A.B. 
Mobile, Alabama, 



Entered Fall 1916. 

**That tou'er of strength which stood 
four-square to all the winds that blow** 

Lanier Literary Society. Round 
Table. French Club. Assistant Gym- 
nasium Instructor *16-’ 17, *17-* 18. 
Basket-Ball Team *i6-*i7, 'i7-’i8. Re- 
porter for Lanier Literary Society *16- 
*17. Wesleyan Sunday School Class. 
Treasurer S. S. Class *17-^18. Business 
Manager of “Wesleyan” ’17-*! 8. Del- 
egate to Blue Ridge Conference Com- 
mittee June, 1917. Social Committee 
Y. W. C. A. ’i7-’i 8. “Rookie” ’17. 
’18. Championship in Doubles and Sin- 
gles Tennis Tournament *17-* 18. Stu- 
dent Government Representative *17-* 18. 
Teachers Certihcate. 

She’s our “best all-round” girl; she’s 
our “most popular” girl, and she’s our 
“most athletic” girl. She’s everything 
one would expect a girl of this many 
titles to be. 

She*s a true, straight fonvard lass, 

She*s quite free from all bombast, 

She*s a fighter to the last 
She*s a winner for her class , — 

Our Mary Hill, 


I 
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MARY EMMA WHITE. A.B. 

HenvkinsviUe, Georgia. 

Entered Fall 1914. 

I aspired to be. 

And was not, comforts me/* 

Lanier Literary Society. French 
Club. Thespian Dramatic Club. Cer- 
tificate in Expression ’17. Diploma in 
Expression *18. Round Table. Teach- 
er’s Certificate. 

Mary Emma has been an ideal stu- 
dent; always putting duty before pleas- 
ure. One could always count on her 
knowing what the lessons were, and be- 
ing, in fact, a general bureau of infor- 
mation on all subjects pertaining to 
them. At time for pleasure, though, 
she was ready, and entered in with child- 
ish delight. She is a little hard to get 
acquainted with but once you have 
gained her friendship she will always 
be a true and loyal friend. 


I 
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Senior Directory 



NAME 

HOBBY 

APPEAR- 

ANCE 

FAVORITE 
EXPRES- 
SION 

FAVORITE 

COSTUBIE 

DEAREST 

DESIRE 

CAUSE OF I 

DEATH ^ 

ADAIB 

L. L. S.Pinf 

Apologetic 

Oh! Shucks 

Boss Sweater 

Peace 

P6 A 

A 

ADAMS 

Tifht Ortr- 
coat With 
Belt 

Cute-look- 

ing 

Not-t Mel 11 

Red Hat 

To Be Loved 

StiU Living Q 

ARMOB 

Nephews 

Gentle 

Great Night 

Just so it's 
Neat 

To Paint (?) 

Art Room 

i 

ATKINSON 

35 M. B. 

Happy-Go- 

Lncky 

I'd as Live 
as Liver 

Blue Coat 

To Grow 
Tall and 
Thin 

Worries 

BAILEY 

Mr. Daniel 

Settled 

Oh I Pickles! 

Purple Scarf 

J. W. W. D. 

1 

d 

BALLARD 

Student Body 

Meetings 

Dignified 

Less Noise! 

White Middy 
and Blue 
Skirt 

To Break 
Rules 

Student 

Government 

BARNES 

Mail 

Intellectual 

Did Yon 
Ever? 

V. M. I. 
Sweater 

June 

War i 

BASS 

Guitar 

A Little 
Plump 

Lemme Deal 
_With Her 

Green Suit 

To Eat. Yet 
Grow Thin 

1 

BETHEA 

**The Wes- 
leyan" 

Tiny 

Scratch 1 

Hofflin Suit 

To Succeed 
Mrs. B 

Grief for n 

Soldier .. 

Brother H 

BLOUNT 

Mary Emma 

Long 

Good 

Gracious 

"Specs’* 

To Please 
'Em AU 

Swimming S 

Pool B 

BOWDEN 

Poetry 

Lovable 

Anything I 
Can Do! 

Smile 

To Get an 
Education 

Writer’s 

Cramp 

CLECKLEB 

Hope Chest 

See 

"Houser" 

Shoo- 00 - 
oo-ootl 

ATI) Ring 

Love in a 
Cottage 

Can’t Kill 

Her! 

COOK 

JoUy Ole 

Pals 

Handsome 

Seniors Wait 

Keds 

M. C. 

Leila 

DENNIS 

Brothers 

Reserved 

What Have 
You 

Studied? 

<!> A e Pin 

Won’t TeU 

Wesleyan 

DIGQS 

Soldiers 

Energetic 

I'm From 
Missouri 

Monitor's 

List 

To Keep 
Ruth 
Straight 

Pianos 

DI8MUKE 

Low Voice 

Meek 

The Point 

is 

Amber Hair 
Pins 

To Graduate 

Lit! 

DOSTEB 

Y. W. 0. A. 

Sensible 

Aw-w-w! ! 

Wesleyan 

Sweater 

Soldier 

Exec! 

FINCHER 

Tech Football 
Games 

Affable 

Well, I 
Declare! 

L. L. S. Pin 

To go on 
Stage 

Excitement 

GIBSON 

Class Dues 

Indifferent 

Well, I never! 

Pink 

Gingham 

Sleep 

Overstudy 

ORAMLINO . . . 

(Cul) Pepper 

Coy (7) 

Dramatic 

Club, 

Please— I 

Curls 

More Pep! 

Economic 

Conditions 
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Senior Directory — Continued 


NAME 

HOBBY 

1 APPEAR- 
ANCE 

FAVORITE 

EXPRES- 

SION 

FAVORITE 

COSTUME 

DEAREST 

DESIRE 

CAUSE OF 
DEATH 

HOUSEE 

Ice Cream 

See 

’’Cleckler” 

That’s Proof! 

New Clothes 

Bunch of 
Bananas 

i 

Voice 

HUDSON 

K. Stowe 

Blonde 

K— 

Pink 

T. L. 

Measles 

JONES 

T. L*-ing 

Looks are 
Deceiving 

Girls, ! 

X Fin 

Commence- 

ment 

Y. W. 

MAFFETT 

Esther 

Voguisb 

Aw! Kid! 

Something 

Chic 

Everjrthing 

Idleness 

MIMS 

Finances 

Inde- 

scribable 

We-e-eU!l 

Diamond 

Ring 

To Get Away 

1 

Annual 

MORRIS 

Pictures 

Striking 

Fireman ! 

Black Eye 

Reform 

Basket- 

Ball 

NEEL 

Riding 

Not Put In! 

7 7 

Oldsmo- 

bUe 

New 

Clothes 

Dissipa- 

tion 

MCWILLIAMS . 

Harold 

Sweet 

Cute 

Enough! 

Knitting 

Bag 

To be a 
Surgeon 

Senior Bible 

PEARCE 

Rising 

Early 

Vampisb 

Aw-w-w-w! 

Silver 

Slippers 

Don’t Men- 
tion It! 

Mrs. Long 

PHIFER 

Neatness 

Dainty 

Aw, You 
Know! 

Nothing 

Special 

Summer 

T. L. 

PIERCE 

Parlor 

That Brunette 
Type 

Isn’t That 
Funny7 

Wrist 

Watch 

Blue “J” 

Loneliness 

ROLSTON 

Dates 

Pert 

I ! 

Swagger 

Stick 

No Work 

Talking 

SINGLETON ... 

Jonrnal- 

ism 

Slender 

Anyhow in 
the World 

Hair Pins 

Best Yet 

*‘The Jester” 

TANNER 

BiUs 

Devilisb 

(Better Not 
Say It) 

Camouflage 

Hits 

Glee Club 

TYSON 

Knowledge 

Impudent 

I Don’t 
Know, But — 

Can’t Re- 
member 

To be a 
Doctor 

This Life!! 

THOMPSON ... 

Camps 

We Like It! 

Sh-h-h!l 

Something 

Blue 

1 

To Preserve 
Quiet 

Mail! 

STOWE 

E. Hudson 

Young 

I Tell You!! 

Middies 

Guess 7 

Miss 

Wallace 

WAKEFORD ... 

Ads 

Athletic 

Come On 

Service 

Ring 

To go to 
France 

”Exec”-ated 

WHITE 

You’d Never 
Know 

Tiny 

Well, Any- 
how — 

Checked 

Skirt 

Her Best 

Corpora- 

tion 
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Senior Class History 



BOUT one month after war was declared by Germany, 
this class of 1918, without any formal declaration of war, 
laid siege to Wesleyan. We started off by “shooting” the 
profs, every time they fired a question at us. They 
thought that we were raw recruits, but we soon caught on 
to the new methods of warfare used at Wesleyan, and 
showed them that we were used to being fired on. After 
much preparation and cramming we took the first trench 
on the first of January. Some of us were slightly wounded, 
but managed to recover in time to take the second trench 
in May. We came out better and wiser, filled with grim determination to 
stick it out till we had routed the last enemy. Some few dropped out of 
the ranks, but our company was complete enough to put up a strong fight 
the second year. One morning we actually got up before reveille, and 
opened fire on our newest recruits, the Freshmen, just to get them in trim 
for real warfare. It was a sham battle but it fired them up. 

In our Junior year we showed them that we could “shoot” goals as 
w^ell as profs. We took off the championship for “sharp-shooters.” The 
“Dress Parade” of the season came off on May the fifth, in the form of 
the “Junior Prom.” The moon was shining and the band was playing 
and — well, the dictionary is inadequate to describe the occasion. After 
this, we took one more trench. We fought so successfully that neither 
exam-filled trenches nor barbed wire entanglements stopped us. By using 
a little camouflage we secured promotions, each of us being ranked 


‘Senior.* 


After a short furlough of three months, we returned to the firing 
line, thirty-nine strong. By this time we had become quite skilled in the 
use of camouflage. We knew that man could not live by bread alone, but 
we found that if there was a little filling in the bread it was quite acceptable 
to soldiers at Camp Wheeler, in the form of sandwiches. 

Trench fever attacked us severely January 19, of this year, but we 
all survived, took another trench, and came out with flying ‘‘Passes,’’ ready 
to train for the last trench, just before commencement. 

We have, at length, delivered the ultimatum to Dr. Jenkins, our com- 
r r each of us is armed with 


a “Safe Conduct for Life. 


Martha Rolston^ Historiau. 



« 
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Last Will and Testament of the Class 

of 1918 

• 

State of Georgia, ) 

> ss 

County of Bibb, j 

Ey the class of 1918, of Wesleyan College, Macon, Georgia, 
being of sound mind and disposing memory, do make this 
our last will and testament, recanting and recalling all 
other wills made by us heretofore. 

Item I. To the Juniors we leave our caps and gowns. 
May they wear them bravely, despite the suffering caused 
by high collars and twirling tassels. 

Item II. To the Juniors, also, we bequeath the Se- 
nior Crow’s Nest, with all the rights and privileges thereunto appertain- 
ing. It may be used for all kinds of meetings, whether they be joyous, such 
as after the Thanksgiving banquet, or the sad and solemn gathering of the 
last night of commencement. 

Item III. To the same class we also leave our seats in chapel with 
the earnest hope that they shall have the undisputed privilege of making 
their daily march into Chapel to take possession of them unmolested by any 
authority. 



Item IV. To our sister class, the Sophomores, we will all of our 
best traits, including our successful art of camouflage, our victories in 
basket-ball, our irreproachable character, and the esteem of the faculty. 

Item V. To the Freshmen, we leave our dignity, in addition to our 
ability to express our noble thoughts in writing. 

Item VI. To our newly acquired ally, the Special Class, we would 
bequeath our extreme good nature and cheerful disposition with the hope 
that they will always remain in the ranks beside the lavender and white. 

Item VII. To the class of 1922, which is not yet in existence as an 
organization, we leave our colors, lavender and white. May they esteem 
them, fight for them, die for them if need be, in like spirit with us. 

Item VIII. To the faculty, we leave our splendid examination papers, 
in the case that they should desire to compile them into volumes on the 
I respective subjects which they teach. 
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Item IX. To the class of ’20, we will our “Round Table” with all 
the joys and mysteries with which it abounds. 

Item X. To Wilma Ridgdill we leave Genie P'incher’s incomparable 
and admirable habit of “deep-digging.” We believe that she could bear 
this distinction well. 


Item XI. To Mary Atkinson we solemnly bequeath Sara Pearce’s 
heavy course of three hours per week, in order that she may easily graduate 
in three years. 

Item XII. To Kathrina Bush, we leave Katharine Cleckler’s A T n 
jewelry, with the condition that she wear the ring on the outside of her 
glove, and the pin on her coat, and that she regularly discuss the frat at 
each meal, with anyone that will listen. 

Item XIII. To Louise Strange, we bequeath Helen Maffett’s votes 
for the most stylish girl in school, with the hope that she will win in next 
year’s contest. 


Item XIV. We leav-e Addis Mims’ diamonds to Lillian Price, be- 
cause vve think that they would betwinklingly adorn her graceful fingers. 

Item XV. We leave Ruth Houser’s art of sneezing to Eileen 
Gallaher on the condition that she does not try to surpass Ruth in the 
rapidity and frequency of the spasms. 

Item XVI. Marguerite Adams w'ishes to leave her “own, bright, 
happy self,” with a few pin-and-ink sketches on risque subjects, by Dean 
Bakewell, to Esther Harris, on condition that she uphold her reputation 
and become cuter every day. 

(N. B. — It is Esther that is cute, not Marguerite.) 

Item XVIL We leave Sue Tanner’s hair curlers to Lois McMath, 
on the condition that she will use them only under cover of darkness, as 
Sue has always done, so that no one will suspect her camouflage. 

Item Xyill. To Agnes Claire Little we leave Ray Ballard’s burden 
of responsibility in connection with Student Government, hoping that its 
sobering effect will add to her dignity, as we believe nothing else could. 

. Item XIX. We leave Lillian Bass’s notes on “How to Successfully 
rmance an Annual to Linda Anderson. 


Item XX. Vail Jones’ T. L.’s we leave to Elizabeth 
vising that she “have a heart.’’ 


Day, only ad- 




Item XXL We will the tie that binds Katherine Stowe, Lois Dis- 
muke, Allie Jeff Doster and Elizabeth Hudson, to Elizabeth Clanton, Lora 
Waterman, Louise Withington and Clyde Smith. 

Item XXII. We will Sara Singleton’s manuscripts to Emma Love 
Fisher, with the request that she add them to her own and have them pub- 
lished in a book some day, under the title of “Love’s Young Dream.’’ 

Item XXIII. We leave Pauline Pierce’s privilege of writing the 
Wesleyan Letter to The Telegraph every week, to Katherine Thomas. 

Item XXIV. We leave Leolene Morris’ invincible championship in 
basket-ball to Carolyn Kelley, of the Sophomore Class. 

Item XXV. To the promising young owners of delectable voices, 
we leave the places on the Glee Club which will be vacated by the Seniors, 
and to whomever can camouflage the playing of mandolins and guitars 
enough to get by Mr. Billin, we likewise leave the places this year held by 
the Seniors. 

Item XXVI. Dr. Jenkins is hereby appointed executor of this will, 
and shall hold full authority. 

Signed, declared and published by the Class of 1918, as its last will 
and testament, this 25th day of May, 1918. 

Helen Maffett, L. S. 

WITNESSES (Signed): 

Marguerite Adams, 

Sue Tanner, 

Katharine Cleukler. 
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Senior Class Prophecy 

This Class, throuj^h firry ordeals passed, 
lias stronj^ and independent j^rown , — 

The patriotic, firm '*lVar Class ^ 
fi^hich boasts of Annals all its own, 

Of mighty deeds of valor wrought, 

Of banner — scarred, yet still the best , — 

Of good old, true old, ** Jolly Pals,** 
fVho all together stood the test. 

And bound so close by fervent love. 

The future holds us as the past , — 

The same old, jolly, loving pals. 

Though scattered, — **true blue** *til the last. 

Our Table Round we still hold dear; 

Our friendly circle, tried and staid; 

The perfect whole doth still appear 
An emblem of each Senior maid. 

Lest Father Time should prove *tis true ' 

That strongest claims may weakened be, 
iVe strive to keep our broad-cast few 
trom such a charge entirely free. 

Our Round-Robin** to this end serves, 
iVhere every link, a ** perfect fit,** 

Each maid her own career preserves; 

For each inscribes therein **her bit.** 

Time — 1924. 

Places — Various and sundry — “Lost in the wide, wide, world.” 

p. ^ , New York. 

Dear Classmates of i8: 

No doubt our class circle shall prove to be a case of 
Time but the impression deeper makes, 

Js streams their channels deeper wear” 

Yet perhaps you all remember the old maxim, “An ounce of prevention 
IS worth a pound of cure,” and, that no one may ever quote that to us 
and lest we should forget the deep, true meaning of “Dear Old Pals,” we 
are starting this round-robin wherein as many of us as possible shall re- 
cord what the future held m store. Since we can not have frequent class 
reunions, we shall resort to the next step of plain, old physical mail, trust- 

u glow between the lines and revive the 

spirit or Auld Lang Syne. 
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But, concerning my present life, — After several years of study up 
North and abroad, I have come back to New York and have a splendid 
school devoted to the study of aesthetic dancing. For some time we have 
been giving balls, the proceeds of which go a long way in helping the New 
York charities. My work is quite an inspiration and, though I often 
long for another twilight meeting in the “Crow’s Nest” and a “heart-to- 
heart” chat with you all, I yet think that as it is “Life has fallen to me in 
pleasant places.” 

Lovingly, 

Marion Cook, 

President of the Class of * i8. 

Washington, D. C. 

Dear Girls: 

Lest I should be an example of “she knew not when to stop,” as we 
have often said unanimously of our erstwhile instructors, I am making the 
fact that “school days are not your happiest days” the main feature of 
my contribution. I have been spending the winter in Washington with 
“Sue.” You knew old “Sue” had long since given up the ambition of 
being a Florence Nightingale number two and declares that experience has 
taught her 

**In all her thoughts to strong approve 
Nought is so sweet as is true loveJ* 

You know the rest. 

Katharine has been here with us during the absence of her husband, 
who is in Europe on a government commission. We are all so proud of 
the fame “Kithryn” won while with the Metropolitan, and even now she 
threatens to go back to her old vocation, just to “try It out” once more. 

In spite of the numerous demands of club work and of many social 
duties, we still have time to talk over the “has beens” and to hope that 
there soon will be a full Class reunion. 

Marguerite Adams. 

Geneva, Switzerland. 

Dear Old Cl^assmates: 

I shall have to “fess up” that I was all wrong when I swore “vengeance 
is mine. I’ll paint no more,” after serving that brain-racking sentence 
of Art Editor of the Veterropt. I have been accompanying mother on 
her lecture tours and upon reaching this place of snow-capped mountains, 
exquisite sunsets, and a moon that even excels ours of the Junior Prom, 

I have gone back to the subject nearest to my heart, and, untiring, study 
my beloved art. 
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Did you know that Martha Rolston had married a professor of Ox- 
ford University and was spending the summer traveling and writing 
poems which threaten to surpass even those descriptions from Byron, 
which stirred us so in Junior Lit? Watch for the first edition, which has 
already gone to press, and you will agree with me in declaring, “Martha 
always was a genius.” 


Your devoted, 

Mattie Armor. 



tell,” so here you find me a college president’s wife and as “Lucky Jim,” 


“/ know just what there is in married life.** 
*Tis scores of calls and social duties legion , 
frith scarce a minute ever for a rest. 

But of all lots, in any kind of region, 

I claim, by far, mine is the very best. 



Margaret (Atkinson). 
Boston Conservatory of Music. 


Dear Old Seniors of ’i8: 

I often long for another “Comrades Round the Camp Fire” or 
“Ladies of the Round Table” meeting. Is it that as we grow older w'e 
live in the past, or Is it a case of I-love-you-still-and-just-can’t-help-it ? 
Anyway, I like the Round-Robin idea, as our links, though during, may 
not be of the unbreakable type. 

I am afraid that you people would term me not half so “sensible” 
as of yore, could you see how I spend days and nights of toil and labor 
composing manuscripts unceasing, of music. I agree whole-heartedly with 
the old Greek poet that 


“0//r mortal state 
fVith bliss is never satiate.** 


He knew whereof he spoke and yet, lest you think that I have be- 
come a confirmed pessimist, I shall tell you briefly of one of my indulg- 
ences in the joys of life. Last night we had a wonderful program on 
which Polly, nee Pierce— nay, Pierce no longer— featured. After having 
completed her study of violin in Berlin and having marripH hpr 
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remark that I was surprised to find her still a “soloist” in life as well as 
in song, and she responded : 

“O/// fie, of many men Vve had my choice, 

But I have always longed to train my voice, 

5o my advice to yon is *Never IFed,^ 

But choose a life of lasting fame instead” 

And Dell Dennis was here, too, not long since. She is now a concert 
pianist, and a fine one at that. She says that it is too much “Wandering 
Jew” life and such endless exertion to sustain your reputation; but that 
is Dell’s same old retiring modesty, so don’t take that remark at its face 
value. 

Hurry and send the Round-Robin round again. It is like an echo 
of the past. 

Yours, 

Ray Ballard. 

Seattle, Washington. 

Dearest Classmates: 

I count this indeed one of my Red Letter Days and a surprisingly 
nice one, at that. 1 had not heard of the Round-Robin plan before the 
real thing arrived, and thinking that the others may enjoy it as greatly 
as I did, I am hurrying it on. 

I love my home up here, though I spend most of my time in Wash- 
ington, D. C., as my husband is there in the Senate a great part of the time. 
I guess you would call it the penalty of being a senator’s wife, but it is all 
in life and I really w^ould go weary of a sedentary existence. 

While in Washington last summer, I saw two of the old ’i8 girls: 
Vail Jones, who is now a splendid speaker and an ardent worker in the 
“Woman’s Work for the World’s Betterment” campaign, gave a stirring 
and forcible address in which she made the statement that, 

“ *Tis no longer woman has to sit and wait 

*Til men may bring her news worthy of note. 

For now she holds her sway in every state 
And even has to help men with the vote” 

Then I met Mary Will Wakeford on the street one day. She has 
the same old jolly smile and cheery greeting that we always loved her for 
at Wesleyan. She and Margaret Thompson went straight to France after 
a short course in Red Cross work in the summer of ’i8 and did unknown 
amounts of good in the hospitals of France. Then after peace was de- 
clared, Mary Will came home again and married a wealthy mechanic. 
They have made several tours around the world in their aeroplane, and 





Mary Will says that as in times “by-gone” (after those frequent week-end 
visits) she often gets “up in the air” but it is always “back to earth again” 
too soon — alas — too soon I 

Margaret, true to her “old love,” is married and happy, leading a 
many-sided, active life in Y. W. C. A. campaigns and Civic Leagues. 

Hasta la vista, 

Jessie Barnes. 

Review of Reviews Headquarters. 

Dear Girls: 

“This is a great day for learning,” so you still find me drinking at 
the Fount of Knowledge, or, to express it more aptly, still in desperate 
pursuit of further knowledge. It is no easy task to keep a world-famed 
magazine like this, up to the standard demanded, and though my stall 
cooperates with me splendidly, it is still a great responsibility. However, 
I feel real natural with Lucile Bowden on the staff as our leading modern 
poet and with Sara Singleton’s frequent contributions of short stories. 
She has been for some time with The New York Times and we list our- 
selves among the “fortunate few” and “greatly favored” since she has 
transferred to us. 

At Miss Garner’s suggestion and with Professor J. W. W. Daniel’s 
assistance, I am running a series of articles, the main features of which 
are: “Why Do We Exist?”; “What Am I Thinking Of?”; and the 
“Whyfulness of Tying Up the Past With the Present and With the 
Future.” 

Be sure to read the articles by Dr. Ward McWilliams, who now 
holds a prominent place in the medical world. 

This is the staff’s letter “three in one.” The others await the next 
installment. 

Sarah Bethea, 

Editor-in-Chief Review of Reviews. 

Florida. 

Dear Girls: 

Did someone say — was it Pestalozzi? — that a teacher’s life is work 
endless and then that all over again? Well, he was right. I am teaching 
in a school run entirely on the “Gary” basis and my work is very interest- 
ing and my pupils adorable. Zida taught with me for a while, but a cer- 
tain soldier back from France dared her to change her name and she never 
took “Adair,” so Zida has wed; but still 

Naomi Diggs. 

P. S. — Genie was over on a visit from Havana, where she holds the 
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Chair of Literature in one of the colleges there, and besides that the 
reputation of being the “deepest thinker” on the Faculty. 

Naomi Diggs. 

Emerson School of Expression. 

Fellow Classmates; 

I I almost start off with “Will the cast for ‘Little Women’ meet at 
four o’clock?” automatically when I think of Wesleyan. And I am very 
much “on the same old rail” when it comes to arranging plays, original 
dramatization, and all that. By the way, I am bringing an original play 
to the Grand, in Macon, real soon. I wish that everyone of you could 
come. 

Andromache — and all the rest — Bailey writes that she has tired of 
a life of rest and “flowery beds of ease,” and is now taking a business 
course at G. A. B., preparatory to accepting a civil service position in 
Honolulu. I hope to see her while in Macon. 

^ And dear old Leonora Neel has promised to have me a full and over- 

flowing house. She is at home for a short while now after spending sev- 
I eral years in New York and other points of interest; but I think that she 

I will soon be “at home to friends” in New York. She still declares that, 

I ‘"Single life for her does hold no woes.” 

I But it’s rumored that’s all joke; 

I She soon will wed — who knows?? 

I Mary Lou Gramling, 

Head of Expression Department, Emerson. 

New Orleans, La. 

Well, Girls: 

It seems a thing impossible to crowd one’s existence or auto- 
biography, as it were, into these few lines, especially when it is a varied 
and long-drawn-out species like mine. But to handle it with “serenity and 
simplicity” — 

Item i. — ^True to my intentions, I continued my work in china 
painting for a year or more, having a studio here in New Orleans. Addis 
was with me for a time; but you no doubt remember Addis’ strongly 
developed migratory and anti-sedentary tendency, greatly increased by 
frequent campaigns on Annual “biz,” and after sufficiently Convincing her- 
self and all those it may concern, that she could easily make her own 
money, she now proves just as emphatically that she can spend it just as 
well, in numerous journeyings “e’en from Africa’s sunny fountains to In- 
dia’s coral strands.” 
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Item z. — After that, my work grew dull ’til “Billy” came (I’ll soon 
be through) and then 1 found, through billet-doux, why china should be 
used for two. A model flat, a happy home, a life with joy full complete — 
that’s just what Billy did. Come to see me, 

Sara E. Pearce (?) 

Paris. 

Mes Cheres: 

Just to prove that “my heart is in the right place,” I am doing my 
bit, brief though it is, and though I am overwhelmed with designs for the 
next publication of The Vogue and finish them I must. Though we are 
new on the job, we are hoping to make a great success of it. Helen Phifer 
has been serving as model, but leaves soon for a honeymoon in Italy. 
Beth Gibson is a splendid success as millinery designer. They both send 
greetings hearty and say 'that were further details “necessaire” .they 
would indulge. As it is they are not, so I write for us “toute ensemble.” 

Oh! Ruth Houser, now Mrs. Millionaire and resident of London, 
was here last week. 

Girls, it’s up to you to patronize us and make us famous. 

Hastily, 

Helen Maffett. 
Richmond, Virginia. 

Dear Old Pals: 

Just a note and I must leave you. Lillian Bass is here with me and 
is to figure prominently in the Boston Symphony Orchestra tonight, so you 
know I can t miss that for loyalty’s sake, even if Lillian were not another 
“world’s wonder.” 

My “schedule” life is not yet a thing of the past. I had hoped that 
1 would leave schedules behind with the other debris of Wesleyan sorrows; 
but when you have to be in a dozen places at once and have demands 
innumerable thrust upon you. Red Cross work and club work of every 
species, besides being the “head of a home,” it is still a crowded schedule. 

everyone of you, and how about another reunion soon? 

rlease I 


P. S. — Lillian says don't be deluded by 
with Calderon that “Life is a Dream”; it’s 
program like tonight’s over-hanging her. 


Leolene Morris. 
the fact that she once agreed 
a nightmare when one has a 


Classmates o' Mine: 


Buffalo, N. Y. 


Shakespeare (?) was all so and true, too, when he said that “Absence 
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makes the heart grow fonder.” Had anyone told me that before we left 
our Alma Mater, I would have scoffingly remarked that any additional 
; fondness on my part would be “saturation” or that my affection had long 

since passed the adolescent stage — but, gee I ! I do believe that it has 
“taken on” a hale and hearty growth. 

Since last we met I have verily led a varied and eventful life. For 
a year I was an example incomparable of the hard and heartless peda- 

^ gogue, teaching genius to burn and the infant mind to “shoot” with re- 

I markable zeal and energy. 

I After that “K” Stowe and I went on tours extensive, visiting Lois 

i fc in her beautiful home in California — you knew that Lois had married a 

famous physician, didn’t you? Her love affair was so romantic. Make 
' her “fess up” and write you all about how she met him in one of the 

' hospitals of France and what wild adventures they had. I always did 

declare that Lois’ seemingly calm and demure exterior hid a fiery spirit 
j that would “out” sometime. 

^ And w^hile on the subject of “pep” and fiery spirits, Allie Jeff is, in- 

deed, a living example of same. I see that she has not written her career 
yet and lest modesty should prevent her telling the “straight,” I hereby do 
so for her. After the summer of ’i8, the government accepted her as one 
of the leading “men” in Civil Service. She has had many and flattering 
commissions, among them one year’s service in Paris, where she came into 
, great prominence. But she tired of her political career and came back 

to Atlanta, where she dwells and now does wear a plain band ring above 
her solitaire. 

i' “K” is here in my home with me at Buffalo. I am trying to per- 

suade her that she likes it fine; but she says that the Annual was “all 
wrong,” Miss Wallace wasn’t the death of her, and she intends taking up 
I the study of expression again. 

Elizabeth Hudson. 

^ Out West Somewhere. 

Dear Girls: 

j Only this short note while Hilda sends in our latest report to Mr. 

I Quillian. No doubt you have heard of our wonderful Zoology Building 

* out here. Hilda and I as examples “vivantes” of the past shades of ye 

. “Zo” students spend our time in zoological research work, and are fast 

f threatening to outwit Mr. Bug himself. We are scheduled for a field-trip, 

so adieu. 

Mary Emma White. 

(To be continued.) 

i Katherine Stowe, Prophet. 


7 


I VETERROPT I 


The War Class of Eighteen” 

I glanced into the past and future. 

Far as Senior eyes could see. 

And found the Class of Old Eighteen 
The greatest that could ever be. 

IV e have dubbed ourselves the "War Class,** 

And loyalty has been our theme; ’ 

W e have fought the evils * round us. 

To introduce a better scheme. 

When first we entered Wesleyan* s walls. 

The roar of guns was heard afar; 

W e trembled at the fearful rumors. 

While here we knocked at Learning's bar. 

For four long years we*ve battled here. 

Through days of anguish, nights of pain. 

Seeking deep in worlds of knowledge 
Our A. B, dips, that we might gain. 

But while engrossed in studying history. 

Which men of ages gone have made; 

W e*ve still been conscious of the present. 

Compared with which, all past things fade. 

Together, this great Class has watched 
Our country forced into the whirl, 

And each has pledged to do her bit 
To make the hostile banners furl. 

W e began with eager longing 
Our high ideals to put in force. 

And though at times we*ve made a failure, 

W e ve still been faithful to our course. 

Oh, now we re looking to the future. 

Is this great and grand old “IVar Class," 

A nd if you will watch us closely. 

You’ll surely find that we’ll surpass. 

Lucile Bowden, ’i8. 
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Senior Specials 

Colors: Lavender and IVhite Flower: Sweei-pea 

Motto: '' Nulla '' 

OFFICERS 

President 

Secretary 

T reasurer 

MEMBERS 

Carrie Addington 
Mattie Armor 
Margaret Atkinson 
Ray Ballard 
Juliette Boardman 
Lucia Chafell 
Katharine Cleckler 
Ida Mallory Cobb 
Adelle Dennis 
Robbie Dicks 
Pearl Elder 
Nell Glenn 
Mary Lou Gramling 
Lois Harrison 
Nannie Hunt 


Lila Lambert 
Blanche Mallory 
Ruth Middlebrooks 
Sara McWilliams 
Nyok Me Pan 
Mitta Pharr 
Sara Pearce 
Kathleen Rogers 
Hazel Schofield 
Beulah Smith 
Vivian Smith 
Katherine Stowe 
Anna Taylor 
Rena Weaver 
Mary Emma White 


Mitta Pharr . 

Ida Mallory Cobb 
Rena Weaver . 

\ 







Ida Mallory Cobb 
Expression 

“She is as good as she is fair, 

None — none on earth — above her! 
As pure in thought as angels are, 
To know her is to love her.** 


Mary Lou Gramling 
Expression 

“Born for success, she seemed. 

With grace to win, with heart to hold.** 


Nannie Hunt 
Expression 

“Her face is fair, her heart is true; 
As spotless as she’s bonnie, O: 
The opening daisy, wet wi’ dew, 
Nae purer is than Nannie, O!** 
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Lila Lambert 
Expression 

“Her words are simple words enough, 
And she uses them so 
That what in other mouths seems rough, 
In hers seems musical and low.” 


Ruth Middlebrooks 
Expression 

“She is gentle, she is shy, 

She has mischief in her eye.” 


Katherine Stowe 
Expression 

“She’s a winsome wee thing 
She’s a handsome wee thing. 
She’s a bonnie wee thing.” 
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Anna Taylor 
Expression 

‘‘She is pretty to walk with 
And witty to talk with 
And pleasant, too, to think on.‘* 


Mary Emma White 
Expressicn 

“Whose little body lodged a mighty mind.” 


Mattie Harris Armor 
Art 

“The joy of youth and health her e>*es displayed, 
And ease of heart her every look displayed.” 
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Nell Glenn, B. M. 

Organ — Teacher* s Diploma in Piano 

“Steady of purpose, to her aim ever true; 
Full of ‘the mischief,’ and seldom blue.” 


Carrie Addington, B. M. 
Piano 

“It’s guid to be merry and wise. 
It’s guid to be honest and true.” 


Linda Anderson, B. M. 

Post Graduate in Piano 
‘Thinking is but an idle waste of time.” 


- - 
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Margaret Cook Atkinson 
Teacher* s Diploma in Piano 

“Bright as the sun, her eyes the gazers strike, 
And like the sun, they shine on all alike,** 


Ray Ballard, B. M. 

Piano 

“We love a balla(r)d in print o* life, for 
then we are sure they are true.” 


Lucia Chappell, B. M. 
Piano 

“Do good; be good; make good.** 




Katharine Cleckler, B. M. 
Piano 

“So well to know' 

Her own, that what she wills to do or say, 
Seems w'isest, virtuous, best.** 


Adelle Dennis, B. M. 

Piano 

“She needs no culojzy; she speaks for her- 
self.** 


Sara McWilliams, B. M. 
Piano 

“The thinij that goes the farthest 

Toward makinj; life worth while, 
Which costs the least and does the most 
Is just a friendly smile.** 
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Juliette Boardman 
Ceramic Art 
“Gentle of speech, but absolute of rule.” 

Robbie Dicks 
Violin 

“Whate’er there be of sorrow, 
ril put off ’til tomorrow.” 

Frances Faust, B. M. 

Organ 

“None can command success, but she’ll do 
more — she’ll deserve it.” 


Vivian Smith, B. M. 
Piano f and Teacher* s Diploma 

“Genteel in personage, 

Conduct and equipage, 

Noble by heritage. 

Generous and free.” 


Rena Weaver, B. M. 

Piano 

‘Through strings of some still instrument, 
Gives grace and truth to life’s unquiet dream.’ 


Lois Harrison 
Art 

“Sweet as new buds in Spring.” 

Blanche Mallary, B. M. 
V oice 

“Fashioned so slenderly, 
Young and so fair.” 


Kathleen Rogers, B. M. 
Piano 

O sweet, attractive kind of grace. 
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Hair . . 

Eyes 

Nose . 

Mouth . 

Dimples 

Smile 

Voice 

Hands 

Feet 

Eij^ure . 

Disposition 

Manners 

Poise . 

Size . 


The Ideal Special 


. Alice Napier 
. Frances Gurr 
. Alexe Kennedy 
. . Jane Cater 

. Agnes Walker 
. Jane Cater 
Sara McWilliams 
. Gladys Stewart 
. Alene Kennedy 
. Louise Strange 
. . Mitta Pharr 

. Jane Cater 
. Louise Strange 
Corinne McKenzie 
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Junior Class 

Colors: Gold and lUtite 


Flower: Daisy 


Motto: ** Labor omnia vincit” 


OFFICERS 

Rosaline Jenkins President 

Mae Sweet Vice-President 

Katherine Thomas Secretary 

Nannie Kate Shields Treasurer 

Weeta Watts Sergeant-at-Arms 

Paula Snelling | Student Government Representatives 

Mary Payne j ^ 

Paula Snelling . Captain Basket-Ball Team 

Gladys Butner Historian 


MEMBERS 


Linda Anderson 
Sarah Bowden 
Irene Brinson 
Gladys Butner 
Clara Carter 
Lucia Chappell 
Irma Clark 
Lucile Crutcher 
Elizabeth Day 
Louise Evans 
Lucile Fincher 
Sarah Forbes 
Annie Green 
Lucile Ham 
Lorine Huling 
Mary Marvin James 
Rosaline Jenkins 
Edith Johnston 
Mary Ruth Jones 


Martha Kelly 
Mary Frank McClure 
Sakah Mobley 
Mary Paine 
Mary Powers 
Lois Ragsdale 
Hazel Schofield 
Nannie Kate Shields 
Sallie Pearl Smith 
Paula Snelling 
Augusta Streyer 
Mae Sweet 
Bessie Tappan 
Alberta Thomas 
Katherine Thomas 
Mamie Lou Thomas 
Weeta Watts 
Marjorie White 
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LINDA ANDERSON 

Hail to Linda! our genius and poet, 
Her name our praises crown, 

She speaks with “music’s golden tongue 
And draws the angels down. 


SARA DOSIA BOWDEN 

Here’s a girl with the gentle ways 
And dignity of Portia. 

Bill Shakespeare in his famous plays 
Might have well used Sara Dosia. 


IRENE BRINSON 

Though Irene is a recent addition 
To our jolly old Junior class, 
She’s already won recognition 
As a very erudite lass. 


•» 


rhyme sometimes we know is punk 
To such degrees our rhymester's sunk. 


W‘L 
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IRMA CLARK 

Irma Clark is a g;ood old scout. 

Her specialty is Zoo, 

Have you ever heard her rise and shine 
And tell Bug, “I don’t know?” 


LUCILE CRUTCHER 

Gentle and modest is Lucile Crutcher, 
In these virtues no one can touch her, 
And when it comes to down-right knowl- 
edge 

She’s already made her “rep” in college. 


LOUISE EVANS 

A Macon girl who tries to please, 
In all her classes feels at case. 
And wins her A.B. by degrees. 

Is quiet, studious Louise. 
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LUCILE FINCHER 

Demure and quiet is this Lucile. 

She studies day and night. 

In class she always gives a spiel, 
And you may be sure it’s right. 


SARA FORBES 

A niche in the Hall of Fame she de- 
serves, 

For she’s foremost among our ‘‘execs 
And a place by the side of St. Peter him- 
self, 

For is she not president of Annex ? 


ANNIE GREEN 

A Latin shark you here behold, 
She erat, was, you bettum. 
With maxima cum laude hair 
And eyes of violettum. 
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LUCILE HAM 

A general favorite is she, 

And smart — this Lucile Ham, 
No wonder she is such a star 
For she’s “the Ham what am.” 


LORINE HULING 

A girl we like is Lorine Huling — 
No Johnny Spenser rhyme, — 
She’s got pep to get her schooling. 
And lessons are a mere pastime. 


MARY M. JAMES 

“Lady Clara Vere de Vere” 

Is nothing when it comes to names. 
A dainty maiden have we here. 

Called Mary Marvin James. 
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MARY F. McCLURE 

Here’s our friend Mary Frank Mc- 
Clure, 

She’s a baby vamp, that’s one thing sure; 
For on her walls there are men galore, 
But there’s always room for just one 
more. 


SARAH MOBLEY 

I'here are plenty of Sarah’s in Wesley- 
an’s halls, 

But none like this one. You see 
She alw'ays answers a teacher’s calls 
She’s smart as smart can be. 


MARY PAINE 

Of all the things to you I fain 
Would tell about this Mary Paine, 

Just this: She studies some and always 
knows 

Things she could tell us if she chose. 


{ 
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SALLIE P. SMITH 

The Juniors have a staunch old girl 
She’s always in the swim, 

And at our games, a “Pearl of price’' 
With pep full to the brim. 


PAULA SxNELLING 

A dainty lass is little Paula, 

(May no misfortune e’er befalla). 
She wields a pen, she loves the men, 
A brainy sport, we calla. 


AUGUSTA STREYER 

“If silence is golden*’ 

We heard her say, 

“At the home for the poor 
I’ll land some day.’’ 
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MAK SWEET 

To her lovers who would like a “dia- 
mond-made match/’ 

Those same old words we now repeat, 
For tho’ a fair “sweet” heart she may be 
now, 

By another name she’d be as “Sweet.” 


BESSIE TAPPAN 

Some say she’s cute, some say she’s smart. 
This little Bessie Tappan, 

At any rate, she’s won our hearts 
Tho’ we can’t hear her wings a-flap- 
pin’. 


ALBERTA THOMAS 

Alberta Thomas is a merry old soul. 
And a merry old soul is she. 

She called for a diamond, she called for 
some candy. 

She called for her suitors three. 





KATHERINE THOMAS 

Far be it from me to brag, dear friends, 
But of this girl’s moral straightness 
And pristine beauty, I could write a 
book ; 

But modesty exceeds my greatness. 


MAMIE LOU THOMAS 

On the subject of love she was touchous. 
And when mentioned she’d try to sqush- 
us 

Till she too fell in. 

Then she said with a grin 
“Yes, indeed it is quite ‘Luscious.* ” 


MARJORIE WHITE 

“Of arms and a man and a trip to the 
camp 

I’ll sing,’’ says Marjorie — 

Oh, a thousand men for Theda fell. 
But a thousand ten times hath she. 


VETERROPT 


ELIZABETH DAY 

If a social error our friend should make 
And her ignorance display, 

Say, wouldn’t it be unusual 
To hear the ‘‘break of Day?” 


EDITH JOHNSTON 

A sensible girl is Edith. 

She learneth all that she needeth. 
And w'hen her brain she feedeth 
She knoweth all she needeth. 


MARY POWERS 

A fine old girl is this Mary of ours, 

A girl possessed of wonderful powers. 
She’s with us in classes, she’s with us in 
fun, 

Just give me more time and I’ll make 
you a pun. 


WEETA WATTS 

Of her beauty, sense, and heart so true 
We would gladly write just lots. 

If only we could find a word 
To rhyme with Weeta Watts. 
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Junior Class History 

S Ponce de Leon once sought for the fabled Fount of 
Youth among the green leaves and bright flowers of 
Florida, so fifty-nine maidens once began a quest for the 
Fountain of Knowledge. An unseen hand must have 
guided them, for they met one day at Wesleyan’s historic 
portals. 

What prophetic omen foreshadowed their arrival? 
Surely it was more than idle curiosity that prompted the 
students of the preceding years to bend upon the new- 
comers that steady gaze of inquiry, as, one by one, they 
firmly advanced to add their names to that “tell-tale roster of has-beens.’’ 
The ease with which they glided over the freshly polished hardwood 
floor was often repeated in the facility with which they later slipped 
through matters of grave importance encountered in the halls of history 
and literature. 

With superb indifference each bold pilgrim grasped her courage in 
one hand, and a pen in the other, and applied for a reserved seat in the 
Hall of Fame. But should she find it necessary to read her title clear to 
a degree from that signature four years later, it would be done with fear 
and trembling, for so she wrote it, in spite of her determination. 

But when the question of classification arose, spirits rose also. Some 
of the responses to Mr. Hinton’s inquiries were startling, and immediately 
the attention of the world of learning was centered on these new arrivals. 

Kindred spirits as they were, they at once banded themselves to- 
gether as the Class of 1919, and vowed to trample beneath the French 
heels of their armor the hosts of Ignorance. Over their coning towers 
they raised a scutcheon of gold and white, bearing a mystic scroll and the 
legend “Labor Omnia Vincit.’’ 

Their fame grew to such an extent that it became distasteful to the 
pilgrims of the year before. They rumored among themselves that the 
faithful band were workers of magic. Burning to death was the penalty 
for witch-craft, so the whole future of this extraordinary class was at 
stake. The hostile clan realized their situation, and fired by a desperate 
desire to end their career, their red-hot determination flared up, set fire 
to the stake, and the Class of 1919, in effigy, was reduced to ashes. 

But, tarry a little, gentle reader, the end was not yet. The spirit 
of the valiant class, brought down to earth by the fiery ordeal, planned 
revenge. On Thanksgiving Day they met the enemy on the Field of 



k 

( 


I. 


I 

i 


!i 

1 


1 

t 


i 


I 

I 


It 

II 





Gym., and the lavender and white standard went down before the cham- 
pions of the white and gold. Whether their basket-ball prowess was 
gained by magic, no one ever knew, but many remarked the conjuring 
power of the weird, unintelligible shrieks and yells of those who watched 
the battle from afar. And whispered stories wxre told of the nocturnal 
orgies which took place in the secluded foyer of the auditorium, or the 
deserted basement, during the week before the battle. 

They heard these murmurings, but treated them as vain conjectures, 
and offered no explanation. There were other realms to be explored and 
conquered. They wandered through a literary labyrinth peopled with 
King Arthur’s knights and the hosts of Beelzebub; they roamed about 
in the gloomy forests and haunted caves of Science. They listened to the 
music of Pan as the panorama of the world’s history was revealed sys- 
tematically before their eyes. All these achievements the world rejoiced 
in, and everywhere immortal fame was prophesied for the toilers. 

But what mortal is there, outside the clan, who can tell what hap- 
pened at that banquet feast of April 14, 1917? Not an alien shade sat 
at that charmed board, or listened to the enchanted music. Their friends 
of the sombre cap and gowm revealed to them dark secrets, and they 
quaffed again the Cup of Inspiration. 

One sorrow was the portion of this valiant band. Some of their 
members had gone away from time to time, seeking success in other realms. 
But, in the fall of 1917, the faithful twenty-nine raised the invincible stand- 
ard a little higher, and stepped past the second mile-stone on the road to 
Fame. 

Because they die with smiles on their faces when “shot” in intel- 
lectual bombardments, and light up everything around them with their 
incandescent remarks, they are now familiarly known as “Jolly Juniors.” 
Possibly their jubilant spirits are caused by the approaching realization of 
that climax of Freshman dreams and Sophomore hopes — Junior Prom; 
but may they not be the lingering memories of those boxes of Christmas 
cheer sent to the khaki clad men in France? 

Still, they 

“LooAr before and after, 

And pine for what is notJ* 

Their dream is yet one more glorious year of achievement, then a name 
to Wesleyan’s honor. 

— Gl.adys Butner. 








Sophomore Class [ 

Colors: Green and Gold 

■1 

F" LOWER: Marechal Niel Rose 

1 

Motto: **Fortis cadere, sed cedere non potest 


OFFICERS 1 

Agnes Clark 

President 

Laura Garden . 


Ruth Benton 


Julia Mobley . 

Willie Snow 


Florence Trimble ) 
Bvrdie Osterman I 

. Student Government Representatives 

Carolyn Kelley 

Captain Basket-Ball Team f 

Ida Mallory Cobb . 



MEMBERS 

Mary Atkinson 

Leila Julian ; 

Elizabeth Barrett 

Carolyn Kelley 

Nell Bates 

Hattie Tracy King 

Elizabeth Baugh 

Margaret Knox 

Ruth Benton 

Lila Lambert 

Mary Branch 

Elsa Logan 

Laura Brooks 

Julia Mobley 

Kathrina Bush 

Sue Maxwell 

Rebecca Caudill 

Mary Melson X 

Mary Chatfield 

Elise Morgan f 

Agnes Clark 

Sue Ellen Morton 

Ida Mallary Cobb 

Elizabeth Mount 

Louise Cooper 

Nelle Newman 

Sadie Cox 

Byrdie Osterman 

Helen Cox 

Nona Patterson 

Ruth Diggs 

Myrtle Paulk 

Ruth Dunkin 

Loraine Pruett 

Myrtice Deal 

Bertha Reynolds 

Louise Dunn 

Marion Robison 

Susie Fountain 

Alice Shipley 

Antoinette Fountain 

Beulah Smith 

Laura Garden 

Willie Snow 

Grace Grimes 

Hazel Stokes 

Annelu Hightower 

Florence Trimble 

I LA Howell 

Martha Womble 

Hazel Houser 

Mary Wesley 
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Sophomore Class History 

ARK time! Forward, march! Charge!” So we, as “wee 
bit” Freshmen, timid but resolved, made our appearance 
into the dim expanse of college life in the fall of 1916. 
At first all looked rather discouraging — a sea of unknown 
faces, a mass of strange corridors, and class rooms here, 
there, and everywhere, but the exact one for which we 
were searching, always nowhere. Then began our first 
onslaught and soon, almost to our own surprise, timidity 
and confusion lay crushed at our feet. Our way was not 
one succession of marked victories — what army’s is? The 
Sophomores whipped us out in basket-ball, but, after all, that enabled us 
to win a fresh victory, greater still — a victory over discouragement. And 
at the end of the spring term, we had overcome the mighty Horace, the 
first elements of French, Spanish, and German, public speaking, the wiles 
of mathematics, and the Old Testament — a queerly massed foe, perhaps, 
but one no longer able to trouble us, at least. 

We began a fresh campaign, September, 1917, no longer as shrinking 
Freshmen, but as bold, brave Sophomores. Again we were whipped out 
in basket-ball, but this time, we maintain, it was not by our opponents, the 
F'reshmen, but by the contending forces of Nature, in the form of measles. 
At any rate, we made the world look up to us that day, for our colors 
flowed out in the wind from the topmost point of the topmost steeple of 
the topmost college of the land. 

Now for our other foes! In our study of literature we have con- 
quered dates by the score and other facts by the hundred and have made 
some remarkable and valuable discoveries. For instance, we have learned 
for the first time that Shakespeare was not only familiar with electricity, 
the possibilities of the power of steam, and the art of camouflage, but 
also invented phonographs, telephones and invisible ships, worked out a 
system of sanitary sewerage and showed his approbation of the use of 
individual drinking cups. If you don’t believe it, read “The Tempest” 
again and ask Mrs. Burks. Under Professor Rosser’s guidance, we have 
gained, with the early apostles, a deeper and more quiet faith in the 
Master, as we have followed Him about in His w^ork. In botany we have 
learned names as long as around the world and back again, for particles 
a millionth as large as a pin-point. We have conquered “unknown 
tongues” and made them our prisoners. We have not limited our fight to 
regions close at hand, but have entered the world w^ar with our soldier 
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boys against the dreadful Huns themselves. We were the first class at i 

Wesleyan to buy a liberty bond, thus making more certain the victory for a 

the Allies. i 

As you see, great have been our foes and great our gains, but I must 
desist in the enumeration for fear that you will begin to think that we are 
too marvelous to be true. So now, as we retire to summer quarters, we ' 

bid to each of you, our readers, a fond and tender farewell. If you keep 
on the lookout next year, you will be sure to hear of many more of our 
remarkable exploits. 

Ida Mallary Cobb, Historian. 
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To the Class of ^18 ^ 

Once more the world has opened wide its doors. 

And into Life there slips a throng unseen — 

Unknown — but as the noble eagle soars ^ 

So far aloft o*er all that* s low and mean 
So far o'er deserts and o'er mountain peaks 

And views below him all the earthly throng — 

The sons of God, — so shall each one who seeks 

Achievement and great power. To them belong f 

The tasks of fighting battles — then a crown — ’ 4^ 

If they should win. And if perchance there's one * 

IV ho treads the common paths without a frown 
She, too, at last will hear the glad "IVell done!" 

Oh, the sublimest moment of mankind 
Is when a mortal enters Life to seek and find. 
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Freshman Class 


Colors: Red and lute 

Flower: Red Carnation 

1 


Motto: **Per aspera ad astra** 




OFFICERS 



Elizabeth Clanton 


. . . . President 

' • 

Rebecca Wynn . 


• • • • • 

Vice-President 


Leila Frazer 


. • • • • 

Secretary 


Maggie Perry . 



Treasurer 


Emma Kate Mansfield . . Student Government Representative 


Helen Mullino 



Sergeant-at-Arms 


Ruth Flynn 



Poet 

/ 

Mary Fagan 



Historian 

i 



MEMBERS 

• 

i 

Florence Askew 


Leila Frazer 

Amy Quillian 


Miriam Bond 


Pat Fulwood 

Winifred Rawlings 


Jennie Boone 


Sara Emma Herndon 

Catherine Rourk 


Leone Brannon 


Lois Higdon 

Edwina Short 

t 

Beulah Brinson 


Margaret Jordan 

Clyde Smith 

T 

Salatha Brooks 


Carrie Kelley 

Annie Tanner 


Genevieve Br(K)me 


Katharine Knox 

Georgia Thomas 


Katherine Buchanan 

Lucile Lewis 

Alma Thompson 

i 

Fannie Cantey 


Myrtle Lloyd 

Rosella Thornton 

i 

Pearl Chatfield 


Emma Kate Mansfield 

Maneal Tucker 

1 

Lucy Christian 


Mamie Marchman 

JuDDiE Turner 

. s. 

Elizabeth Clanton 


Fayne Moore 

Edna Tyson 

i 

Martha Clarke 


Helen Mullino 

Miriam Wall 


Bernice Cross 


Marie Nabor 

Lora Waterman 


Allie Mae Dixon 


Grace Parker 

Elizabeth Williams 


Hovis Ellis 


Maggie Perry 

Marthemma Wills 


Mary Fagan 


Louise B. Phillips 

Louise Withington 

' 

Ruth Flynn 


Agnes Pinson 

Mabel Woodward 

r' 

Evelyn Flournoy 


Emmie Powers 

Rebecca Wynn 


Fi-ora Franklin 



Anita Wagner 

1 
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Freshman Class History 

, GREAT many things are often placed in small type, either 
because they are lengthy or unimportant. But this is not 
true of the Freshman History, because it is brief and 
important. 

Almost before our trunks were unpacked, we had 
burned that Sophomore effigy, and scattered its ashes to 
moan woefully on the back Campus. 

The Sophomores can tell you about the way we play 
basket-ball, and although w^e are not gloating over the 
results, we are terribly proud of our victory. 

Of course our class is the youngest, and no one really expects much 
from us except proud mothers and dads, for it is pretty much as Pat said: 
“Stick to your old friends, for where’ll new ones as has stuck to you as 
long as your old ones have?” 

But long before w^e became “old friends” we were stickers — sticking 
for Wesleyan and the Freshman Class. 

— Mary K. Fagan. 



— 1 

1 1 


1 

1 V EL 1 i 1 

1 


Class of '21 

Ruth Flinn 

Dear old class of 

The end has now drawn near 
The end of our hej^inning. 

Our glorious Freshman year. 

The year of nineteen seventeen 
Shall history adorn 
Because our land declared its war 
Because our class was born. 

Our class, like our own country, 

A war has just begun. 

A war 'gainst Education 
A fight that must be won. 

Our first class president was true, O classmates, we will have to fight; 

The second staunch and steady ; This war s our very own. 

Our leader through Thanksgiving games. For four long years we'll battle. 

Our leader always ready. 

So all our other officers 

Have warlike aim and bent; 

And, beneath the red and white. 

Stand by the President. 

Yes, we were unprepared — 

At this we're not adept; 

But we'll fight to the bitter end 
And no peace terms accept. 

The enemy has a battle front 
Of sixty-six long hours 
Backed up by gym and parallel 
And laboratory powers. 


For four long years we'll bone. 

Now that we've enlisted 

For four years and then some, 

IFe'U capture Education 

With book and pen and bomb. 

So, comrades, let us all be true 
To our red and white. 

A nd stick it out until the end , — 

Be foremost in the fight! 

A nd when at last, peace is declared, 
fi'hen the fight is done, 

H e'll give three cheers for red and white. 
For the class of '21. 


PEC I 
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Special Class 

Colors: Purple, Lavender and Gold Flower: Pansy 


OFFICERS 


Jane Cater . 
Louise Strange . 
Wilma Ridgdill . 
Mitta Pharr , 
Mary Harrison 
Sara McWilliams 
Lelia Sams . 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary and Treasurer 
Sergeant-at-Arms 

Student Government Representatives 

. . Captain of Basket-Ball Team 
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Special Class 

MKMBKRS 


Zadie Amerine 
Carrie Addington 
Nell Bagwell 
Ethel Barber 
V^era Brown 
Annie Bishop 
Mary F. Boatwright 
Kate Brinkley 
Myrtle Bush 
Allie Barnett 
Eula Bell 
Elizabeth Bell 
Marie Bell 
Charlotte Boyd 
Eleanor Burr 
Jane Cater 
Marjorie Chambers 
Louise Clark 
Mary Frances Cannon 
Claire Dickey 
Margaret Evans 
Emma Love Fisher 
Francis Garbutt 
EiTeen Gallaher 
Kathleen Gilham 
Annie Claire Gibson 
Maggie Gillis 
Pauline Goldenberg 
Lillian Goodwin 
Frances Gurr 
Esther Harris 
Emma May Harris 
Mary Harrison 
Cecil Hicks 
Grace Higdon 
Kitty Horkan 
Sara Hudson 
Nanny Hunt 
Ludie Will Humber 
Claire Johnson 
Alene Kennedy 
Agnes Claire Little 
Dell Lokey 


CoRiNNE McKenzie 
Lois McMath 
Alice McNair 
Sara McWilliams 
Gray Melton 
Ruth Middlebr(K)ks 
Leila Morgan 
Anna Belle Moye 
Winifred Murphee 
Alice J^apier 
Cuba Nunez 
P'dna Oliver 
Louise Oliver 
Nyok Me Pan 
Irma Peacock 
Mitta Pharr 
Louise Pharr 
Louise M. Phillips 
Lillian Price 
Marjorie Rentz 
Wilma Ridgdill 
Alma Rosser 
Leila Sams 
Ida Shellnutt 
Vivian Smith 
Thelma Sparks 
Gladys Stewart 
Louise Strange 
Loulie May Summers 
Frances Solomon 
Annie Taylor 
Alice Thompson 
Theresa Turner 
Miriam Watters 
Net Warthen 
Dorothy West 
Earline Wright 
C oRRiE Wade 
Margaret Wilson 
Rena Weaver 
Ethel V^aughn 
Engorie Vause 
(^L ivE Wilson 


/ 


I VETE12ROPT I 








I VETEBROPT t 



Special Class History 


TOP! Look!! Listen!!! And you’ll not regret it. 
Worlds may come, and worlds may go; but our Special 
Class goes on forever, never stopping, we have no end- 
ing, no beginning, just a great laughing class of girls — 
specializing in one current of profound thought; trying 
to do our bit for humanity by giving forth our all in our 
talent. Braving the jibes flung at us from the banks by 
some mortal with an A. B. or B. S., who can not fathom 
our music and laughter; giving to them, whene’er they 
wish to delve in our great depths, a great cooling and 



refreshing love. 

On either bank, whether it be A. B. or B. S., our kisses, our tears, our 
struggles leave cooling cresses and blossoms for weary mortals to enjoy. 

If you watch our course rather closely, putting on the eye-glasses of 
love, you will see little joyous ripples made by our glee, during our school- 
life, where we have played pranks — maybe it was in the stealing a banner 
or in winning a tennis or basket-ball tournament. If you look real hard 
in the chronicles of 1914-15 you can see the time that we stole the Fresh- 
men’s banner. Since we always get what we want, we got that banner. 
.My! How happy we were! We sang and sang for days, and the Fresh- 
men stood on the bank or waded in the stream, trying to find their “pre- 
cious child.” We sent a mermaid, with the banner, to her coral home, away 
in the deep, and we ran around the Freshmen’s toes, nibbling like little 
fishes sometimes and sometimes just tickling their feet. 

.Again that year we had a good time, for we got up a basket-ball team 
and, sending it out on the field, won and won. Our girls are always ath- 
letic. Ask Mr. Billin, if you don’t agree. He can certainly prove that 
singing develops all sorts of muscles that one never heard of before. We 
rippled ourselves into the Special Class. 


In 1915-16 we were friends of the Freshmen; in fact, had signed a 
Grand Alliance, formed of Specials, Juniors, and Freshmen. As should 
be expected from our neighbors, who live by the axiom, “Steal all you can 
from your nearest, dearest neighbors,” we had a terrible battle, a blood- 
thirsty, hair-pulling, screaming battle. It was started by the enemy at 
6 .\. M. by doing a Hoodo dance around some straw in the middle of the 
Campus. In order to give vent to our feelings and to get that bit of straw, 
we, the Grand .Alliance, arose in all dignity, swept over to the enemies’ 
store-rooms, stole their caps and gowns, climbed a china-berry tree with 






great dignity and calm brows, and then, hanging up a “Senior-likeness” 
made of feathers, danced sesthetically around the tree on devv-besprinkled 
grass, singing that w^onderful oratorio, “Hang John Brown on a China- 
Berry Tree.” Of course there were a few casualties; but as we had not 
been preparing ever since Bismarck to drill our neighbors, we captured only 
a few sun-kissed curls. 

Next year we shone in athletics, in fact, the hall seemed bewitched 
in our favor. This year we have had a fine team and glorious success. 
Next year our story will be bigger and finer; our class will be fuller; new 
faces will take the places of our graduates of this year, and these new 
sisters shall be loved as much as the rest. We hate to tell our Seniors 
good-bye; but are glad that while they were in college we had them for 
classmates. May their careers, whether they be in home or in business, 
be successes, and their lives happy and joy-giving. 

• Alice N.apier, ’i ? 


Jn illm0nam 


Edith Wilson 


PULASKI. TENNESSEE 

JULY 18. 1898 
NOVEMBER 1, 1917 


"Blessed are the pure in heart 
for they shall see God.” 
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Student Government Association 

We have had Student Government at Wesleyan for the past six years, 
and much has been accomplished toward the perfect discipline of the 
student body in that time. 

EXECUTIVE COUNXIL 

Ray Ballard President 

Lois Ragsdale Vice-President 

Allie Jeff Doster Secretary 

Florence Trimble Treasurer 

Mary Will Wakeford ) . 

K.ATHERINE Stowe [ Senior Representatives 

Mary Paine 1 

Paula Snelling j Junior Representatives 

Byrdie Osterm.an Sophomore Representative 

Emma Kate Mansfield Freshman Representative 

Sara McWilliams i 

Mary Harrison | Special Representatives 

Nelle Bagwell House President of Main Building 

Sara Forbes House President of Annex 

ADVISORY COUNXIL 

Dr. C. R. Jenkins Mrs. F. C. White Dean J. C. Hinton 
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Young Women’s Christian Association 

Motto: "Not by might, nor by power, but by My Spirit, saith the 

Lord of Hosts." 


CABINET 

Vail Jones President 

Margaret Atkinson Annual Member 

Allie Jeff Doster Vice-President 

Nannie Kate Shields Secretary 

Mary Frank McClure • . . Treasurer 

Paula Snelling Chairman of Social Committee 

Elizabeth Day .... Chairman of Social Service Committee 
Margaret Thompson . . . Chairman of Missionary Commtitee 

Mattie Armor . . . Chairman of Religious Meetings Committee 
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Lanier Literary Society 


OFFICERS 


Katherine Thomas 
Ruth Houser 
Marion Cook . 

Lois Ragsdale 
Bessie Tappan 
Allie Jeff Doster 
Mary Atkinson . 
Alberta Thomas . 
Sara Singleton . 


, . . . President 

. . Vice-President 

Recording Secretary 
Corresponding Secretary 
. . . . Treasurer 

. . . Chaplain 

Censor 

. . . . Reporter 

Parliamentarian 
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ZiDA Adair 
Marguerite Adams 
Mattie Armor 
Margaret Atkinson 
Mary Atkinson 


MEMBERS 

Carrie Addington 
Andromache Bailey 
Elizabeth Barrett 
Jessie Barnes 
Sara Bowden 


Myrtle Bush 
Kathrina Bush 
Katherine Buchanan 
Leone Brannon 
Jennie Boome 
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Lanier Literary Society 


V"era Brown 
Miriam Bond 
Anne Bishop 
Allie Barnett 
Kate Brinkley 
Irene Brinson 
Charlotte Boyd 
Jane Cater 
Ruth Chapman 
Louise Cooper 
Sadie Cox 
Marion Cook 
Agnes Clark 
Parah Clark 
Katharine Cleckler 
Lucy Christian 
Mary Frances Cannon 
Fannie Cantey 
Lucile Crutcher 
Louise Clarke 
Pearl Chatfield 
Elizabeth Clanton 
Lois Dismuke 
Claire Dickey 
Naomi Diggs 
Ruth Diggs 
Allie Jeff Doster 
Ruth Dunkin 
Allie Mae Dixon 
Margaret Evans 
Cleon e Felton 
Genie Fincher 
Lucile Fincher 
Emma Love Fisher 
Evelyn Flournoy 
Pat Fulwood 
Ruth Flynn 
Leila Frazer 
Flora Franklin 
Mary Lou Gram ling 
Eileen Gallaher 
Elizabeth Gibson 
Lillian Goodwin 
Frances Garbutt 
Pauline Golden burg 
Maggie Gillis 
Ruth Houser 


Esther Harris 
Kitty Horkan 
Mary Harrison 
Elizabeth Hudson 
Nannie Hunt 
Emma Mae Harris 
Grace Higdon 
Lois Higdon 
Sara Emma Herndon 
Sara Hudson 
Annelu Hightower 
Mary Marvin James 
Margaret Jordan 
Katherine Knox 
Delle Lokey 
Myrtle Lloyd 
Julia Lennard 
Frankie Marr 
Sue Maxwell 
Sara Mobley 
Julia Mobley 
Elise Morgan 
Elizabeth Mount 
Winnie Murphree 
Leila Morgan 
Fayne Moore 
Ward McWilliams 
Lois McMath 
Sarah McWilliams 
Mary Frank McClure 
Alice McNair 
Charlotte McCants 
Nelle Newman 
Alice Napier 
Cuba Nunez 
Grace Parker 
Mitta Pharr 
Louise Pharr 
Mary Powers 
Lillian Price 
Helen Phifer 
Erma Peacock 
Agnes Pinson 
Louise B. Phillips 
Myrtle Paulk 
Louise M. Phillips 
Maggie Perry 
Lois Ragsdale 


Marian Robison 
Wilma Ridgdill 
Catherine Rourk 
Alma Rosser 
Winifred Rawlings 
Marjorie Rentz 
Leila Sams 
Alice Shipley 
Sallie Pearl Smith 
Paula Snelling 
Augusta Streyer 
Louise Strange 
Sara Singleton 
Hazel Stokes 
Loulie Mae Summers 
Thelma Sparks 
Clyde Smith 
Gladys Stewart 
Bessie Tappan 
Sue Tanner 
Katherine Thomas 
Alice Thompson 
Florence Trimble 
Eunice Tyson 
Alberta Thomas 
Alma Thompson 
J uDDiE Turner 
Edna Tyson 
Rosella Thornton 
Annie Tanner 
Georgia Thomas 
Mamie Lou Thomas 
Ethel Vaughn 
Engorie Vause 
Mary Will Wakeford 
Martha Womble 
Agnes Walker 
Mary Emma White 
Rena Weaver 
Mary Pope Watson 
Mabel Woodw'ard 
Margaret Wilson 
Anita Wagner 
Louise Withington 
r.oRA Waterman 
Miriam Wall 
Marthemma Wills 
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Harris Literary Society 

OFFICERS 


Rosaline Jenkins 
Helen Cox . 
Marjorie White 
Lucile Bowden 
Vail Jones . 

Elsa Logan 
Rebecca Caudill 
Sarah Bethea . 


> . . President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

T rcasurer 

Censor 

Parliamentarian 

Chairman Program Committee 
Chairman Membership Committee 
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Harris Literary Society 


Ray Ballard 
Ethel Barber 
Lillian Bass 
Elizabeth Baugh 
Elizabeth Beall 
Eula Bell 
Sara Bethea 
Hilda Blount 
Lucile Bowden 
Laura Brooks 
Gladys Butner 
Clara Carter 
Rebecca Caudill 
Mary Chatfield 
Helen Cox 
Myrtice Deal 
Adelle Dennis 
Antoinette Fountain 
Susie Fountain 


MEMBERS 

Sara Forbes 
Annie Greene 
Grace Grimes 
Lucille Ham 
Rosaline Jenkins 
Claire Johnson 
Josebel Johnson 
Vail Jones 
C oRRiE Kelley 
Martha Kelley 
Lila Lambert 
Elsa Logan 
Helen Maffett 
Emma Kate Mansfield 
Mamie Marshman 
Gray Melton 
Ruth Middlebrooks 
Addis Mims 
S uELLEN Morton 
Leoline Morris 


Mary Paine 
Sara Pearce 
Annie Kate Pruitt 
Loraine Pruitt 
Nyok Me Pan 
Nannie Kate Shields 
Katherine Stowe 
Mae Sweet 
Margaret Thompson 
Theressa Turner 
C oRRiE Wade 
Nette Warthen 
Mary Pope Watson 
Annie Vance Watters 
Miriam Watters 
Dorothy West 
Marjorie White 
Earline Wright 
Rebecca Wynn 


i 
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The Wesleyan Staff 


Sarah Bethea 
Martha Rolston . 
Ruth Houser I 
Genie Fincher ) ‘ 
Mary Will Wakeford 
Linda Anderson , 
Katherine Stowe 
Margaret Thompson 
Pauline Pierce . 
Marguerite Adams . 
Katherine Thomas . 


Edttor~in-Chief 
. . . Associate Editor 

Literary Editors 

. Business Manager 
Assistant Business Manager 
. . . Exchange Editor 

. . Y. fF. C. A. Editor 

Local Editor 
Alumnae Editor' 
. . . . Junior Editor 
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The Jester Staff 


Pauline Pierce 
Andromache Bailey . 
Elsa Likjan 
Hilda Blount . 
Willie Snow . 
Lillian Bass . 

Hilda Blount . 
Andromache Bailey . 


. . . . EdUor-in-Chief 

Business Manager 
Managing Editor 
. Circulation Manager 
Editor of “Camp and Campus" 
Society Editor 

Sport Editor 

Paragrapher 




{ 


VETERROPT 



For God Has Willed! jit So 

/ look at the portraits of U'omen 
And all of those that / know. 

/ wonder, I marvel at the beauty, 

And the answer comes to me then, 

**God did will it so.** 

I gaze at the mountains , 

The wondrous beauty profound. 

I listen to the calls of the wilderness. 

Interpreting every sound. 

I catch the note of a wild-bird 
And the trill of its mate is heard; 

They flutter and fly, winging their way as they go. 
He called and she answered , — 

How do they know? 

Again comes the answ er — 

**God did will it so.** 

To the northland, southland, eastland, Westland , 

And out on the ships of the sea, 

*Tis the same wherever I go; 

And wondrous it seems to me 
That nothing fails its allotted share 
fflth a goodness whole and free — 

A poor concession to Him who put them there. 

And yet it is the part of the Plan they* re given. 

So willed by the God of Heaven! 

When Harmony paints with varied hue 
The heavens opalescent, and the deep sea blue. 

And the delicate colors are blended with red 
And the prayers of the children are said; 

H hen the day draws near to its close 
And the world again calls to repose — 

Why is it, the wild-bird seeks his home, 

And the flocks of the pastures cease to roam. 

And the flowers of earth close up for the night— 

To await the Dawn — Usher of Light, 

And man looks for his loved ones then? 

The answer comes to me full and strong. 

The answer for which the souls of us long, 

** Because it is so willed by the God of men!" 
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Then what in return do we give 
For the hafiftiness granted by Him, 

The joy for which we iivef — 

For life without happiness would surely seem dim — 

It is a reverence born of the soul 

A reverence which serves as a prayer against sin, 

IFhich makes us constant to something worth while. 

And a brother to men. 

It is a season of war, 

The war of a being the physical for a dominant ideal. 

The soul trampling Artifice for a triumph of the Real, 
IF here do we stand to maintain the brave fight? 

IVhat means that word. Duty— to darken or make light? 
And if the conception of Duty be obligation, 

Hhy hesitate to pour out the libation? 

Hlien we give, it is with joy that we know 
That the Lord God of Heaven has willed it so, 

Winifred Rawlings. *21. 
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Intellect 


(With Apologies to “Beowulf.”) 

RIXCESS Sophomore built for herself near the Sea of 
Wisdom a beautiful castle, where she could sit with her 
companions at great banquets of learning. For a while 



she was known far and wide as a splendid and liberal lady. 


But one night there came from the wild March-land a 
great and terrible creature named Sophomore Lit. Enter- 
ing the castle of the Princess Sophomore he slayed thirty 
“Nights” of Pleasure and carried their corpses away to 
his lair. The next night he came, and carried away thirty 
“Nights” of Sleep. No mortal power seemed able to 


cope with the gigantic foe. In the winter nights Princess Sophomore 


would crouch by her cold radiator, trembling with fear. For four long 
months this scourge afflicted Princess Sophomore and her comrades, until 
their spirits were broken. 


At last the story of Sophomore Lit.’s deeds crossed the Sea of Wis- ^ 


dom, where Prince Intellect dwelt with his Uncle Knowledge. He de- 
termined to go and aid the Princess. With fifteen companions he em- 
barked, sailing over the blue sea like a bird. At dawn of the second day 
the voyagers caught sight of a beautiful land, where in the vale beneath 


stood the famous Castle Sophomore. The young heroes went into the * 
hall where Princess Sophomore sat, young and beautiful, amid her band 4 


of companions. Prince Intellect asked permission to fight with the ter- 
rible monster. Sophomore Lit., and Princess Sophomore consented that he 
and his band should await the coming of the monster. Meanwhile, until 
darkness came, the heroes sang and told tales of wild adventure. They 
drank their mead freely, never dreaming that before dawn some of them 
would be dead. The feast came to a close, and Prince Intellect and his 
followers lay down to rest. 

The night grew dark and darker still. The wind whistled and a sud- 
den mist filled the air. Prom the lonely moors Sophomore Lit. stalked. 
Straight to the castle he came. He rushed into the hall where the heroes 
lay. He seized a warrior and, biting his “bone casings,” drank his blood 
in currents. Next he came toward Prince Intellect, but the hero, who had 
in his hand the strength of thirty men, seized the monster with such a 
mighty hand-grip that he turned to flee. The warriors, who had awakened, 
struck at Sophomore Lit. with their swords; but no mortal weapon could 
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wound him. At last the monster wrenched his own arm from its socket 
and ran to his den to die, leaving no “bad report” in the' hands of Prince 
Intellect. 

The next morning Princess Sophomore and her companions sang and 
danced before Prince Intellect, showering upon him gay flowers. All day 
they made merry with feasting and dancing. But at nightfall, when the 
warriors had again fallen to sleep. Examination, the mother of Sophomore 
Lit., came to take vengeance for her son. She seized one of the heroes 
and bore him away to her watery den. 

Prince Intellect vowed to seek the new foe and fight with her. With 
his band of comrades he went along the rough and windy cliffs of Ques- 
tions, until he came to the den of Examination. It was a dark cave, shut 
in by large rocks. Trembling Juniors, standing nearby, told how they had 
seen many heroes lose their lives in the dark den. They shook their heads 
and mourned for Prince Intellect. The pool was so deep that it took an 
entire morning before Prince Intellect reached the bottom. Fear and 
Deceit made war on him as he descended. At last he came face to face 
with Examination, and at once the struggle began. Once the giantess 
threw Prince Intellect to the ground, and, sitting astride his body, drew 
forth her sword to stab him; but with superhuman force Prince Intellect 
struggled up again; threw away his broken sword, and seized from a heap 
of arms a magic sword. With this sword he cut off the head of Examina- 
tion, and then that of Sophomore Lit., whose dead body he found lying 
in the cave. So poisonous was the blood of Examination that it melted the 
metal of the blade, leaving only a shining white card in his hand. When 
Prince Intellect reappeared at the surface of the water, all had given him 
up as lost. Great was the joy when he knelt before Princess Sophomore 
and placed in her hand the shining card, on which was written ; 

“Sophomore Lit passed. 

Your Castle is safe!” 

NeLLE NeWiVUN, *20. 
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The Advertised-for Bride 

By Sara Singleton, ’i8 

T was June. It was south Georgia. It was storming. 
Helen Linn was alone in her six-cylinder roadster, speed- 
ing along as fast as the deep-rutted, sandy, country road 
would allow. 

Then she came to a small, unpainted farm house 
and stopped her car under a large oak tree at the gate. 
Hurrying to the door, she knocked. When there was no 
answer she opened it and entered a sitting room. The 
bare floor and uncurtained windows sent a shiver over 
her and she hastened through the house, looking for more 
comfortable quarters. In the kitchen she came upon a young man, with 
sleeves rolled up and a towel as an improvised apron tied around his waist, 
frying chicken over a hot, smokey, little stove. When turning the chicken 
over, the grease popped up and hit him in the face. “Darn it!” he ex- 
ploded, but other exclamations were prevented by a laugh from the door. 

“I beg your pardon, sir. I was seeking shelter from the storm, and 
when no one answered my knock, I just came in,” Helen explained. 

“Well, I’ll be ,” he ejaculated as he dropped the fork, then 

quickly substituting for the “dog-goned” framed on his tongue, “mighty 
glad to have you. My name is Nelson King.” 

“The author?” she gasped. 

“Even he,” with a polite bow and a smile. “But really I’m not so 
bad as my writings.” He was enjoying her evident confusion and em- 
barrassment. He was flattered and amused; but yet at the same time he 
almost hated himself for having told his real name. Suppose that she did 
not get over her awe soon. She was so delightfully frank at first. Oh ! 
why should she think that he was not a human being, just because he had 
written a few stories? .Anyway, did not most folks write stories, whether 
they were ever published or not? Everybody, he thought, imagined them. 
Some people were simply more fortunate than others. 

But the world-wise and woman-wise young author was mistaken in 
Helen. Within a few moments she had regained her composure and was 
as frank as ever. 

“.■^nd mine, Helen Linn,” she said. 

“Well, Miss Linn, were you riding or walking or did the rain bring 
you from heaven?” Nelson laughed. 

“ ‘Trailing clouds of glory do I come,’ ” she smiled. 
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“Hallelujah!” he almost shouted. She was even jesting. No woman 
whom he had just met had ever before failed to launch into an eulogy of 
praise of his stories. Almost in the same breath the other women had 
praised and flattered him, had invited him to teas and dinners, and had 
asked that he address the Woman’s Club or Literary Society. 

“F^rom heaven, which is your home,” he finished, getting the senti- 
ment of the poem, if not the exact words, with a note of high approval as 
he took in his pretty, curly, brown-haired visitor, from the top of her 
small panama hat, past her dripping white sport suit, to the sole of her 
low-heeled white shoes. 

Then, “I drove from Waycross. My father has been over at the 
Cross Roads’ saw-mill, on business, and I was going for him to take him 
home,” she explained. 

“Miss Linn, you’re aw'fully wet; but I don’t know what I can give 
you to put on. John Wickline and I live here alone.” 

This last word reminded Nelson that after to-day they w^ould no 
longer be alone. He had persuaded young Farmer Wickline, with whom 
he w^as boarding while he hunted “copy” for a story of south Georgia 
country life, that a woman was needed about the place. Wickline had at 
last timidly proposed to a neighborhood girl, with whom he had played 
when a child, but had been refused. Although he loved her, since she 
would not marry him, he might as well marry some other girl. So he tried 
to convince himself. The next week he had put an advertisement for a 
wife in the country weekly. Within a few days he had received an answer 
and had proposed by letter to this would-be-bride. “Thank the Lord,” he 
said to himself as he addressed the envelope to Miss Dorothea Curtiss, 
Cross Roads, R. F. D. No. i, “She don’t live so fur away. Maybe she 
ain’t so different frum my kind ur folks, after all. Funny, though, I ain’t 
never hearn that there name before.” She had accepted and to-day she 
was to arrive at the Cross Roads, where John and the Justice of the Peace 
were going to meet her. John had offered to drive over for her; but she 
had declared that she wanted to come alone to the home of the Justice. 

“Never mind, that’s all right,” she drawded. “I reckon I’ll dry in 
here by the stove in a little while.” 

Before the chicken was done, a big, husky, bare-footed man in over- 
alls stalked into the kitchen. “Golly, this is shore some rain. Orter do 
the craps a right smart, ur — ” On seeing Helen, a blush overspread the 
tan of his face and then a pallor. “Good morning. Miss.” Pause. “This 
here’s a awful day fer a weddin’,” he stammered. 

“Why — er — yes, I guess so,” she assented with a puzzled expression. 

Helen wms absorbed in browming the chicken. She had taken charge 
of the cooking, because she wanted to be near the stove, she said. 


I VETERROPT 



sake man, when’s she come? I wan’t expectin’ her ’til this evenin’?” 

“This morning,” he grinned. “Hush, or she’ll hear you. And do 


John eased over to Nelson and whispered excitedly. “Fer the Lord’s 


be civil.” Nelson gave him a push. “Go talk to her!” 

“Yer had a right bad ride over frum Cross Roads, didn’t yer?” 


She interrupted, “I didn’t come from — ” 

But John paid no attention to her. “Why didn’t yer lemme know 
yer wuz a-comin’ this mornin’ ?” he scolded. 

“Goodness, I didn’t know it myself until it started raining.” 

John hastened to add with a timid smile, “Well, hit don’t matter 
long’s yer’re here. Miss. I reckin hit’s ’bout time fer dinner. I’ll go out 
an’ draw some fresh water,” slammnig the door after him. 

“What does he mean?” she exclaimed, flushing. 

“Oh, nothing,” Nelson chuckled. “He’s timid and didn’t know what 
else to say. That’s just his way of trying to make you feel that you are 
welcome,” assuringly. 

John opened the door, stumbled over a chair, and spilled half the 
bucket of water. He muttered an unintelligible something, which sug- 
gested either a superabundance of emotion or an apology. 

Since it was still raining, Helen remained for dinner. During the 
first of the meal she and Nelson did all the talking; while John remained 
silent, with his eyes fixed upon his plate, except when he occasionally looked 
up to shoo the flies with his fly brush cut from the branch of a tree. Yet 
he contributed his share of noise by the awkward use of his knife and 
fork. Once he dropped his knife, bent to pick it up, and bumped his head 
upon the table. Nelson boyishly began to tease. “Don’t get so nervous, 
John. She won’t hurt you. Why don’t you sit up and talk? Remember, 
you are the host; we, the company.” John replied only with a blush, and 
then busied himself with his dinner. 

After a while Helen and Nelson began to talk about themselves. He 
told her why he was there. He was from Atlanta originally; but with 
his first bit of success at story writing he had left home and had begun 
to roam about in search of new and varied experiences. After three or 
four years of drifting he had become homesick. Hence, now he was in 
the country of south Georgia. It was a new country to him, yet it was 
home, because it was Georgia. The long level stretches of pines and of 
live oaks, with moss hanging from their branches, the abundance of sand 
and of wire grass, were all new to him. Even the country farmers were 
somewhat different from those that he had known. Helen listened inter- 
estedly, because the man himself was interesting and because she, too, 
secretly, however, aspired to be a writer. 
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Then by skillful questioning Nelson led her to talk of herself. There 
was nothing much to tell she said. She was just like other girls, she 
declared; but Nelson knew that she was not. To him she was different; 
she was beautiful and wonderful. There was not another like her. 

Then John became tired of hearing them talk about themselves. He 
wanted to talk about himself; but he knew not what to tell. At last he 
hit upon the subject of his possessions. 

“I got fifty head of cattle,” he burst out, “and ’bout two hundred 
chickens. Me and my brother, who’s married and lives ’bout a mile frum 
here, has got the best hogs uv anybody ’round here. My craps is doin’ 
powerful good and I got five hundred dollars saved up, too. In a few 
years more we orter be right well off,” he finished embarrassed, and again 
became absorbed in his dinner. 

After dinner he went out to feed the stock. When he returned, Helen 
was washing the dishes and Nelson was drying them in goodliest com- 
panionship. Had John noticed he would have known from their eyes 
that they both thought it fun. 

“Miss, hit’s stopped rainin’. We mout as well ride over to Cross 
Roads now, to see the Justice of the Peace,” with desperation. He turned 
on his heel and flung over his shoulder as he left, “I’ll hitch up the wagon, 
so’s to bring the trunk. You’ll go, too, won’t you. Nelson?” he pleaded. 

“Certainly, John.” ^ 

Helen turned a puzzled and questioning face to Nelson. “He’s 
carrying his welcome a little too far, I think.” 

He told her of John’s approaching wedding. “He’s a bit nervous 
and wants you and me to go with him to meet the unknown bride. It 
won’t take long and then you can go for your father. If you don’t mind, 
please go,” he urged. 

“Of course, if that’s it, I’ll be glad to go. I love to go to weddings 
and this is such an odd one.” 

“Indeed it is,” roguishly, and then added under his breath, “in more 
ways than one.” 

When John had donned his “Sunday best” and had hitched the mule 
to the wagon, they started to the Cross Roads. At the front, John saw 
the roadster. His eyes became big and he stared at Helen. She stepped 
into her car and called to Nelson to ride with her. John looked at the 
two; then with a muttered, “dog-gone” and an injured air, climbed into 
the wagon and yelled “git-up” to his mule. 

There were two roads which led to the Cross Roads; one was better 
but longer than the other. Helen took the long one and John the short- 
cut. She drove slowly in order not to reach there sooner than John, so 





she said; and he drove furiously in order to get the thing over with in a 
hurry. 

They drove up at the same time in front of a large, ivy-covered old 
house where an aged man and a young girl were standing on the porch. 
As they ascended the grass-grown yard, John saw the girl. He paled as 
he gazed at her with a startled expression. Nelson, too, was surprised. 
“Why, that’s the girl to whom John first proposed,” he whispered to 
Helen. 

John shook hands with the Justice of the Peace and spoke a tremu- 
lous “Howdy” to the girl. Then turning to Helen he said: “Here she is. 
Judge. She come this mornin’ to my house in her audimobile, instid of 
waitin’ to come here this evenin’.” Both Helen and the other girl started, 
and the latter began to cry. 

“Oh, John, yer writ me that yer’d marry me,” she sobbed. “I didn’t 
tell yer my shore nuf name and I let yer send my letters to Miss Hattie’s 
box ’cause I wanted to surprise yer. I meant to marry yer all the time. I 
was just a-teasin’. 1 thought yer’d come back, but yer didn’t; and when I 
seen that advertisement in the paper, I had to answer it, ’cause I couldn’t 
let yer marry nobody but me,” she wailed, rushing into the arms of the 
old man. 

The Justice of the Peace frowned over his glasses, which were dan- 
gerously near the end of his nose, thrust his hands into the pockets of his 
“go-to-meeting” trousers, and glared at John. 

John stared amazed at his sweetheart, at Helen, and then at Nelson. 
“Lord, what’s it all mean?” he desperately appealed to Nelson. “I thought 
she wuz the one I wuz to marry,” pointing to Helen with a shaky finger. 

“Oh, no. It’s all a mistake,” Helen hastened to assure him. “I 
didn't know that you thought 1 was to be your bride. I stopped in your 
house this morning, out of the rain,” she explained. 

Helen and John turned accusingly toward Nelson, who stood “hold- 
ing both his sides.” “Dog-gone yer. Nelson, why didn’t yer tell me? Yer 
knowed I thought she wuz my gal.” 

Just then the sun came out, his sweetheart smiled through her tears, 
and John forgot his anger. He married his advertised-for-bride and they 
rode home together in the old wagon. They were happy then and ever 
afterward. 

Helen and Nelson went for her father, but he had gone home on 
the afternoon train. Nelson, having decided that he would be a crowd at 
John’s home, rode to Waycross with Helen, and that night he called to 
see her. The next day he returned home, that is, to John’s home, packed 
his things, and went back to Waycross to get “copy” and — But sure, you 
know the rest. 
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Leolene Morris, Captain 


Leolene Morris ) 

Katherine Stowe j Centers 

Mary Will Wakeford ( 

Marion Cook ( Forwards 

Vail Jones ) 

Sara Pearce j Guards 

Margaret Atkinson | 

Pauline Pierce i Substitutes 

Naomi Diggs 


I 





Junior Basket-Ball Team 

Paula Snelling, Captain 
Sara Dosia Bowden ) 

Bessie Tappan ) 

Mae Sweet ) 

Paula Snelling | 

Mary Ruth Jones | 

Mary Marvin James | 

Katherine Thomas i 

Gladys Butner 

Irene Brinson 1 


Centers 

FcTKards 


Guards 


Substitutes 
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Sophomore Basket-Ball Team 


■ . Carolyn Kelley, Captain 

Willie Snow ) 

Byrdie Osterman 1 

Forwards 

Elizabeth Baugh \ 

r 

Lila Lambert ( 


Carolyn Kelley 

Mary Atkinson [ 


Agnes Clark 

Ruth Diggs | 






VETERROPT 




Special Basket-Ball Team 

Lkii.a Sams, Captain 

Leila Sams I 

Engorie Vause j • • 

Agnes \yALKER 

Kate Brinkley ; 

Mitta Pharr I 
Thelma Sparks j 
Charlotte McCants i 

Louise Pharr 

Net Warthen I 


Centers 

Foru:ards 

Guards 


Substitutes ' 
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Freshman Basket-Ball Team 

Margaret Jordan, Captain 


Edwina Short ) 

Rosella Thornton ) Centers 

Louise Withington ) 

Margaret Jordan j Forwards 

Elizabeth Clanton ) 

Mamie Marchman ( Guards 

Catherine Rourk J 

Alma Thompson I Substitutes 

MABEL Woodward | 
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Sports of ’18 


Mattie Armor 

Marguerite Adams 
Leolene Morris 
Sara Sixgleton 
Helen Phifer 
Elizabeth Hudson 
Margaret Thompson 
Lois Dismuke 
Marion Cook 
V’ail Jones 
Addis Mims 


Katharine Cleckler 
Sue Tanner 
Ward McWilliams 
Mary Lou Gramling 
Lillian Bass 
Ray Ballard 
Adelle Dennis 
Sara Pearce 
Mary Will Wakeford 
Andromache Bailey 
Katherine Stowe 
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Junior Tennis Club 


Sallie Pearl Smith 
Irene Brinson 
Mae Sweet 

Lucile Crutcher 

Katherine Thomas 
Paula Snelling 


Mary Payne 
Sara Dosia Bowden 
Marjorie White 
Augusta' Streyer 
Bessie Tappan 
Gladys Butner 


& 


I 

I 
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i 
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Sophomore Tennis Club 


Su ELLEN Morton 
Agnes Clark 
Annelu Hightower 
Mary Melson 


Nelle Newman 
Elizabeth Barrett 
Sue Maxwell 
Ruth Dunkin 





Freshman Tennis Club 


JuDDiE Turner 
Maggie Perry 
Miriam Bond 
Margaret Jordan 
Elizabeth Clanton 
Rosella Thornton 
Leone Br.annon 
Mabel Woodward 
Anita Wagner 

Lucile 


Emma Kate Mansfield 
Louise Withington 
Clyde Smith 
Katherine Rourk 
Myrtle Lloyd 
Ruth Flinn 
Katharine Buchanan 
Alma Rosser 
Evelyn Flournoy 
Lewis 
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Mary Will Wakkford, ’i8 
Champion in 

Tennis Singles l ournament at Wesleyan, 
May, 1917, 

and at Blue Ridge, N. C., at the Y. W. C. A. 
Students’ Convention, June, 1917. 
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Dramatic Club 


OFFICERS 


Marv Lou Gramling President 

Annie Taylor Vice-President 

Katherine Stowe Secretary 

Wilma Ridgdili Treasurer 


MEMBERS 


Salome Axderson 
Eula Bell 
Sara Dosia Bowden 
Elizabeth Calhoun 
Fannie Cantey 
Lucy Christian 
Ida Mallary Cobb 
Lucille Crutcher 
Martha Elkins 
Mary Fagan 
Mary Lou Gramling 
Pauline Goldenberg 
Emmie Harris 
Esther Harris 
Marian Hicks 
Hazel Houser 
I LA Howell 


Nannie Hunt 
J osEBEL Johnson 
Lila Lambert 
Charlotte McCants 
SUELLE McKeLLAR 
Ruth Middlebrooks 
Anna Belle Moye 
Loraine Pruitt 
Marjorie Rentz 
Wilma Ridgdill 
Katherine Stowe 
Anne Taylor 
Florence Trimble 
Miriam Wall 
Marjorie White 
Mary Emma White 
Louise Withington 



Net Worth an 


■-.-tic 
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Wesleyan Conservatory Club 

Motto: **Tlie man that hath no music in his soul is fit for 
treason, strategy, and spoils^* 


Linda Anderson 
Jane Cater . 
Helen Cox 


Dr. Jenkins 
Mrs. Burks 
Prof. Maerz 
Prof. Gillette 
Prof. Billin 


Linda Anderson 
Martha Andrew 
Margaret Atkinson 
Carrie Addington 
Nelle Bagwell 
Ray Ballard 
Ruth Benton 
Eula Bell 
Irene Brinson 
Jane Cater 
Lucia Chappell 
Mary Chatfield 
K/\tharine Cleckler 
Helen Cox 
Marjorie Chambers 
Ruth Chapman 
Adelle Dennis 
Naomi Diggs 
Robbie Dicks 
Allie Jeff Doster 


OFFICERS 

President 

Vice-President 

Secretary and Treasurer 


HONORARY MEMBERS 


Miss Halstead 
Miss Sharp 
Miss Lin 
Miss White 


MEMBERS 

Pearl Elder 
Margaret Evans 
Filances Faust 
Nelle Glenn 
Annie Claire Gibson 
Mary Harrison 
Ruth Houser 
Vail Jones 
Mary Jones 
Claire Johnston 
Lelia Julian 
Alene Kennedy 
Sara McWilliams 
Mrs. McKellar 
C oRiNNE McKenzie 
Della C. McManus 
Alice McNair 
Alice Napier 
Louise Oliver 
Edna Oliver 
Nyok Me Pan 


Miss Barnett 
Miss Mills 
Miss Wilson 
Miss Seiler 
Miss Greenup 


Pauline Pierce 
Lillian Price 
Mitta Pharr 
Louise Pharr 
Nona Patterson 
Kathleen Rogers 
Leila Sams 
Beulah Smith 
Vivian Smith 
Louise Strange 
Clyde Smith 
Susie Tanner 
Katherine Thomas 
Myrtle Taliaferro 
Bessie Tappan 
Alice Thompson 
Earline Wright 
Rebecca Wynn 
Rena Weaver 
Weeta Watts 
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Wesleyan Glee and Mandolin Club 

OFFICERS 

Prof. R. VV. Billin Director 

Susie Tanner President 

Linda Anderson Pice-President 

Jane C.ater Secretary and Treasurer 

Miss Zillah Halstead Accompanist 

Linda Anderson Leader of Mandolin Club 
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Ceramic Art Class 


Juliette Boardman 
Annie Bishop 
Maggie Gillis 
Agnes Claire Little 
Miss Tomlinson 
C oRRiE Wade 


Lois McMath 
Addis Mims 
Sara Pearce 
Ida Shelnutt 
Mrs. Ramsey . 

Mrs. J. C. Long 
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Palette, 
And Brush Club 



Oh Rheims 
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Wesleyan Volunteers 

Brigade Headquarters: Sunday School of Mulberry Street M. E. 

Church, South 

Motto: Every one a V olunteer — No drafted men in service" 


Colonel 
Major . 
Lieutenant . 
Quartermaster . 
Chaplain 

Captains — 

Company A 
Company B 
Company C 
Company D 
Company E 


SUPERIOR OFFICERS 

Mattie Armor 

Katherine Thomas 

Sara Singleton 

Mary Will Wakeford 

Mrs. L. H. Burghard 

Mary Frank McClure 

Annie Taylor 

. • Rebecca Wynn 

Paula Snelling 

Irene Brinson 



P' 
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Le Cercle Fran^ais 


Colors : Blue and Gold 


Flower: Fleur de Lis 


Motto : "Fouloir vest pouvoir” 


OFFICERS 

Laura Garden 

Helen Cox 

Elizabeth Day 

Katherine Thomas 


. President 
Fice-President 
. Secretary 
T reasurer 
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German Club 


Motto: **Viele Kopfe, viele Sintte 


Elsa Logan 
Elizabeth Gibson 
Marion Miller 
Lucile Fincher . 


Jessie Barnes 
Katharine Buchanan 
Andromache Bailey 
Sarah Bethea 
Rebecca Caudill 
Agnes Clark 
Lucile Fincher 


OFFICERS 


MEMBERS 

Genie Fincher 
Elizabeth Gibson 
Elsa Logan 
Myrtle Lloyd 
Frankie Marr 
Marion Miller 
Sara Mobley 


Song: **Tirefie Liebe** 


. President 
Pice-President 
. Secretary 
. Treasurer 


Emma Kate Mansfield 
Wilma Ridgdill 
Alice Shipley 
Mamie Lou Thomas 
Eunice Tyson 
Rebecca Wynn 
Miss Whitman 


/ 



Macon Club 

Color: Anything but Green. Flower: Buds and Branches of Knowledge. 

Motto: Eat, drink and be merry, for next period we die. 

Time of Meeting: At the tolling of the bell. 

Place of Meeting: Ye Ancient and Time-Honored Sanctum of Learr\ing 
(Town Girls Study Hall), 

Favorite Selection : **Pack up your troubles in your old kit-bag and smile, 
smile, smile,** 

Favorite Occupation: Gabbling Gossip, 

Unfavorite Occupation: Shi Sh! Sh-h-hl 

OFFICERS 

Lillian Bass .... President Alberta Thomas . . . Secretary 

Willie Snow . . . Vice-President Irma Clark .... Treasurer 


MEMBERS 


Zadie Amerine 
Ljnda Anderson 
Lillian Bass 
Jennie Boone 
Mary Branch 
Genevievhc Broome 
Eleanor Bitrr 
Lucia Chappell 
Irma Ci^rk 
Martha Clark 


Ida M allart Cobb 
Adelle Dennis 
Elizabeth Domingos 
Louise Evans 
La Fae Fargason 
F^>ora F^nklin 
Laura Garden 
Frances Gurr 
Kathleen Gilham 
Neel Glenn 
Lorine Hulino 


Mary Ruth Jones 
Hattie Tracy Kino 
Katherine Kino 
Elise Lee 

ELIZABETH LOYALL 

Anna Belle Moye 
Margaret McKenny 
Della C. McManus 
Leonora Neel 
Anita Nelson 
CONSUELLO ProUDFIT 


Pearl Proudfit 
Bertha Reynolds 
Martha Rolston 
Hazel Schofield 
Beulah Smith 
Vivian Smith 
Frances Solomon 
Augusta Streyer 
Alberta Thomas 
Bessie Tindall 
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Daughters of the Divinity 


Motto: Anywhere / hang my hat is Home, Sweet Home! 
Pass Word: / have tried everything once. 

Place of Meeting: The Parsonage. 

Favorite Flower : Jack-in-the-Pulpit. 


Annie Green 
Katherine Thomas 
Katharine Cleckler 
Elizabeth Hudson 
Elizabeth Williams 
Carolyn Kelley 
Lucy Christian 
Naomi Diggs 
Ruth Diggs 
Allie Mae Dixon 


MEMBERS 

Marie Nabor 
Ray Ballard 
Leila Frazer 
Lila Lambert 
Earline Wright 
Rebecca Wynn 
Pauline Pierce 
Claire Dickey 
Rosaline Jenkins 


Mary Wesley 
Pearl Chatfield 
Parah Clark 
Mary Branch 
Beulah Smith 
Edna Tyson 
Eunice Tyson 
Emma Love Fisher 
Marian Robinson 
Frankie Marr 



Florida Club 


Helen Phifer 
Ruth Diggs 
Marjorie White 
Anne Bishop 


Engorie Vause 
Naomi Diggs 
Margaret Wilson 
Eula Beall 
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“Over There” Club 


Colors: Red , U'hUe and Blue Banner: Old Glory 

Motto: “For courage mounteth v:\th occasion” 


“OVER HERE” 

ZiDA Adair 
Sarah Bethea 
Louise Clarke 
Helen Cox 
Esther Harris 
Leonora Neel 
Katherine Thomas 

Mary Will Wakeford 


“OVER THERE” 

Radford R. Adair 
John C. Bethea 
Fred W. Clarke 
George R. Cox 
Raymond L. Harris 
Roland H. Neel 
Joseph A. Thomas 
( Francis M. Wakeford 
( Charles H. Wakeford 
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Susie Dahms 


^ ? ? ? ? ? 

Mottoes: /////// 

Colors: **Pal€ Pink Eyes and Blue Hair,** 
Flower: Jimson Weed. 

Place of Meeting: Last Night. 

Time of Meeting: **The cold, gray 
dawn of the morning after.** 

Favorite Song: **Oh, What a Difference 
in the Morning.** 

Favorite Occupation: **S porting *em.** 

Favorite Article of Dress: **Quips and 
cranks and wreathed smiles.** 

Favorite Beverage: Mousseline Tea. 
Favorite Edible: Red stick candy. 
Favorite Book: **Giggles from Life** 
(never to be published). 


ALPHA CHAPTER (Wesleyan) 

Katharine Cleckler 
Marion Cook 
Ruth Houser 
Helen Phifer 

BETA CHAPTER (Emory) 

Winston Allen 
Count Darling 
W. H. Hamilton 
Malcolm (juttenden 

SOROR IN URBE 
Mrs. Haywood Pearce 





I 







s. o. s. 

Motto: Rather die eating than di-et 

Favorite Drink: Chocolate Floats. 

Favorite Food: Junior fVeinerJ* 

Favorite Article of Furniture: Box (s) eats. 
Favorite Expression: Hot Dog! 

Time of Meeting: fFhen a check comes. 


Edwina Short 
Louise Withington 
Nannie Kate Shields 
Gijvdys Butner 
Sara Dosia Bowden 
Elizabeth Clanton 
Mamie Marchman 


MEMBERS 

Mary Powers 
Mary Marvin James 
Margaret Jordan 
Mary Ruth Jones 
Mabel Woodward 
Catherine Rourk 


Irene Brinson 
Mae Sweet 
Katherine Thomas 
Rosella Thornton 
Alma Thompson 
Bessie Tappan 
Paula Snelung 
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Dearest Desire: To Drive off Drowsiness with a Dive. 
Dipping Date: Dim Daylight. 

Desired Dish: Devil-fish. 

Dearest Ditty: At Dawning. 

Dabbler's Den: Down Dee-te-eepU 
Dearest Doings: Ducking^ Dipping and Diving. 
Dearest Flower: Dew Drop. 


MKMBKRS 


Ducky Tanner 
Droll Thomas 
Dreamy Phifer 
Dumb Houser 
Ditto Cleckler 


Dumpy Adams 
Demure Maffett 
Dainty Cater 
Devilish Harris 
Dimple Cox 


Dignified Wakeford 





Boudoir Club 

Motto : '^Others face the powder; we powder the face.” 
Password: "Shoo-oo-oo-ootH” • 

Place of Meeting: "Over There.” 

Time of Meeting: "Just before the battle, mother.” 
Rank : Azurea. 


Commander N. Chief Jane Cater 

General Nuisance Marguerite Adams 

General Delivery Louise Strange 

Colonel Nutt Ida Shelnutt 

Major Scale Katharine Cleckler 

Major Hungry Winifred Rawlings 

Lieutenement Houser Hazel Houser 

Miss-Sergeant Helen Cox 

Corporal Pumshment Ruth Houser 

Private— Keep-Out Sue Tanner 

Private Property Amy Quillian 

Strictly Private Weeta Watts 

Retreat Mrs. Baxter Jones, nee Kitty Cater 

. Addie, the Maid 
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The Rookies*’ 



(FOUNDED A. D. 1918) 

Motto: "Better to have bid and lost than never to have bid at all." 
Pass Word: "Hundred and out!" 

Color Scheme: "Red, black, green, yellovj” (mostly green). 
Time of Meeting: 12 A. M. to 12 P. M. 

Place of Meeting: "No Man’s Land." 

ROOKIES 


'Bill” Taylor 
“Pan Dandy” Thompson 

“(Mess)-Sergeant” Wakeford 
“Veribest” Armor 
“Vamp" Ragsdale 


“Snoozer” Snellino 
“Jim Dandy” Singleton 
“A. W. O. L.” Trechsel 
“Super-Six” Hudson 
“Oh Johnny” Bethea 




I 




Just As We Are 

Motto: Live to laugh and love. 

Colors: Red, fVhite, Blue. 

Place of Meeting: Sitting Room No. II. 

Yell: Hail, hail, the gang's all hire. 

MEMBERS 

Vail Jones 

Ray Ballard "Sunshine" Ballard 

Marion Cook "Cookie" Cook 

Leila Sams "Sammie" Sams 

Mdis Mims 

Elizabcth Bauch "Bobbie" Baugh 

Clyde Smith 

I^UISE WITHINGTON " IFeezy" mthington 

Sara Pearce 


I 


:.5; Hnuai' . . rwoe5agaeBe»a»g>>e5«M>p.wa^^ 
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Sigma Theta Epsilon 

Motto: IV e Are Seven Password: Oo To Yo Oo 

Flower: American Beauty CowKS: Blue, Grey and Khaki 

Song: Yale Boola 

Occupation: Jams of Di-ver-si-fied Trades. 

Place of Meeting: Terces Rebmahc. 

Time of Meeting: "Awl-Time." 

MEMBERS 

Addis Mims Bessie Tai-pan 

Leolene Morris Sara Pearce 

Ray Ballard Vail Jones 

Marion Cot>K 






The Dreamers 


Motto: “Hitch your wagon to a star.” 

Song: “0 Mister Dreamman, Please Let Me Dream Some More.” 
Flower: Touch-Me-Not. 

Beverage: Moonshine. 

Favorite Man : Man in the moon. 

Meeting Place: Dreamland. 

Time of Meeting: io:os P- M. 

Pass Word: “Bon Nuit.” 

Favorite Dream: Just any old kind. 


Lila Lambert . 
Lillian Goodwin 
Alice Thompson 
Elizabeth Beall 
Carolyn Kelley 


Wildest Dreamer 
Nuttiest Dreamer 
Biggest Dreamer 
Tallest Dreamer 
Shortest Dreamer 


I 
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F LOWKR : Heart* s-ease. 


MKMBKRS 

Sara Dosia Bowden 

Clara Carter 

Beth Gibson 

Mary Marvin James 

Katharine Knox 

Dell Lokey 

Nannie ICate Shields 

Loulie Mae Summers 


. Heart Stringer 
Heart Capturer 
Heart Breaker 
Heart Maddener 
. Heart Kindler 
Heart Deiighter 
Heart (E)ntu'iner 
. Heart Loiter 


[ 
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To The Curfew 

Carolyn Kelley, ’20. 

*Tis in the stillness of a woodland glade, 

A trickling stream, and checkered sky above 
The rich perfume of needle carpets strewn. 

And budding plants the warm, mild air has made 
All promise that the message of the dove 
Heard from its snug retreat among the pines. 

Is verily a harbinger of Spring, 

Assurance, that the drear, dark days have fled. 
Far o*er the hill there indistinctly comes 
The sound of bells now heard as in a dream; 

Then vanishes the lovely scene around 

And while the bells from village steeples sound, 

I bow my head in humble, reverent prayer. 

And under Nature* s dome I worship there. 
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Representative Girls 

Katharine Cleckler Most Attractive 

Rebecca Caudill Most Intellectual 

Mary Will Wakeforu Most Popular 

Ray Ballard Most Sensible 

Mary Will Wakeford Most Athletic 

Winifred Rawlings Most Polite 

Marthemma Wills Most IVinsome 

Helen Maffett Most Stylish 

Emma Love Fisher Most Coquettish 

Katheri.ne Thomas Wittiest 

Marion Cook Prettiest 

-Mattie Armor 

Esther Harris 

Louise Pharr 

Marjorie Chambers Daintiest 

Genie Fincher 

Binest T. L'er 

Mary Will Wakeford All-Round 
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Calendar 1917-1918 


is loftff, but time is fleeting,*' 

Septembkk 12 — “When the Dawn Flamed in the Sky,” this eventful 
morning found almost all the raw recruits and many of the old “vets” 
within the classic walls of Wesleyan. 

September 13 — Everybody tries out the new fall suit on Cherry 
street — the thermometer registering 100 degrees in the shade. Terrible 
results. 

September 15 — I he Y. W. C. A. thinks that variety is the spice of 
life and gives a mock basket-ball game in the grand parlor, instead of hav- 
ing the annual reception. 

September 16 — The Seniors struggle heroically to “look pleasant, 
please,” in their caps and gowns at Mulberry. Fhe gowns wxre some 
longer than Fashion decrees, but they all came marching home without any 
broken bones. 

September 18 — Unearthly sounds are heard issuing from the base- 
ment. Only the girls trying out for the Glee Club. 

September 25 — First Glee Club rehearsal. Louise Strange wears 
her new sweater to celebrate. 

September 28 — Prof. Daniel is seriously hurt by an automobile. He 
learns that in this modern time, a person must belong to either “the quick 
or the dead.” 

October i — Sophomore effigy burned by little Freshies. Immedi- 
ately afterwards Elizabeth Clanton called a meeting of the Freshman 
class. 

October 5 — Fhe Special class honors the Seniors very much by be- 
coming their ally for the year. What changes time has wrought! 

October 13 — Second (ieorgia Regiment band plays. Seniors “play 
with ’em” afterwards. 

October 14 — Helen Maffett captures a soldier and “dates up” w’ith 
him for many Sunday nights to come. 

October 20— d'he melodious strains of a frat whistle are heard on 
Georgia avenue at a late hour. Ray Ballard crawls out on fire escape to 
answer. 

October 24 — No more trips to town on Wednesday afternoons. 
Too many khaki-clad lads wandering loose, and girls will be girls! 
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October 29 — Jane, Louise and Nutt learn that talking to ‘*ye vil- 
lain” Charlie Payne is not even a blessing in disguise. Ask them what I 

happened. 

October 31 — Hallowe’en! 5 

November i — Wesleyan is made sad over the death of one of her i 
dearest girls, Edith Wilson, from Pulaski, Tennessee. ? 

November 10 — The Seniors and Sophs succeed in “pulling off” some- j 
thing new in the way of a party for the Specials. The hostess classes were 
“translated” into anything from fairies to negro minstrels, in their attempt 
to amuse the spectators, who were in masquerade costumes. Myrtice Deal J 
made an ideal Mrs. Burks. j 

November 15 — Theressa Turner was caught doing the Hula-Hula ! 
after light bell in her own boudoir. ; 

November 16 — Emma Love Fisher was threatened with expulsion j 

for lucubrating during study hours, until Exec looked up the word in the | 

Dictionary. j 

November 17 — Marguerite Adams and Martha Andrew played “Oh 
Johnny” and “Rackety Coo” with such amazing skill and pathos on their , 
mandolins, that Prof. Billin let ’em in the Glee and Mandolin Clubs. s 

November 26 — Basket-Ball reports: J 

“Specials met Juniors in a finished fight. ; 

Former knocked the latter slap out of sight." 5 

November 28 — Seniors gave a Thanksgiving party (thankful for so 
many men) to soldiers from Camp Wheeler. A French officer was pres- | 

ent. Mrs. Burks was afraid we would display our ignorance by shaking ; 

hands with him — and we did! I 

November 29 — (i) More basket-ball games. Seniors victorious \ 

over Juniors; Freshman win from Sophs. (2) Banquet! Ruth Houser ' 

was caught trying to take some ice cream to her room, but it leaked out I 

and she was discovered. i 

November 30 — Sue Tanner finds it necessary to look at some shoes § 

at the Empire store for the sixth time in one week. She got flustrated and 5 

bought “eights” instead of “tens” and they hurt her feet. 1 

December i— “Every little measle has a meaning all its own;” as 
the many victims will tell you. Agnes Clark tried to get gay and had ’em 
twice. She ought to Hooverize better than that. 

December 2 — Margaret Kennon had rather be Mrs. than Miss, so 
accordingly she walked out of Wesleyan and married a soldier, “all on a 
Sunday morning.” 
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December 4 — Too meatless to mention I 

December 10 — The cooling breezes, even to a degree of 10 degrees 
Fahrenheit, were wafted through the halls at all hours. Hot water is 
found to be an unknown quantity in Georgia Building. Too cold to fuss, 
however I 

December i 2 — The ribbon sales are enormous down town, especially 
the little rose-bud kind. Christmas presents are the rage. 

December i 5 — Mrs. Burks can not decide whether to knit her a 
burnt orange sweater or to give the wool to the soldiers. 

December 20 — Goldsmith's "Deserted Village” couldn’t have been 
in it compared with Wesleyan on this particular night. Everybody packed 
all their troubles in their own kit bags and were grinning, not smiling. 

January 3 — Esther Harris brought back a great many beautiful 
Christmas cards which she received during the holidays. 

January 4 — Oh! dark and dreary future I No more movies! No 
more Persons’! All on account of men — you know — meningitis! 

January 8 — Genie Fincher goes to s!eep in Bible. Too much dis- 
sipation with those Tech boys! 

January 12 — Mary Will Wakeford announces that she has ten 
hours of parallel to read, and only three hours to do it in. Camouflage 
might work here. 

January 17 — Exams might be discussed at length here, but the dis- 
cussion could never be as long as they were, so let’s dispense with the 
thought of them. 

January 22 — Tanner, Cleckler, Houser, Adams, Strange, Shelnutt, 
Rawlings and Watts left for Perry to see Kitty and Baxter get married. 
They saw it, but they saw other things too!!??!! 

January 23 — Exams are over. We wish they were "over there !” 

January 24 — Sara Pearce begins the new term with a heavy course 
of three hours a week. 

January 25 — Fannie Gurr and Jennie Cater have their daily scandal 
— meeting after chapel. 

January 30 — Sara Bethea in Zoology Lab finds that 
"Life is but an empty dream 
And frogs are not what they seem!" 

February i — A t 2 P. X. Mrs. Burks makes a tour of the college to 
see if every girl is in her own lily-white bed. Secretly we believe she was 
hungry, and expected to find some potted ham and crackers. 
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February 2 — Sara Thompson ends it all and gets married. 

February 7 — Round Table is organized into the Round Table 
Auxiliary of Wesleyan and immediately begins Red Cross work. 

February 8 — Womanless wedding! 

P'ebruary 9 — Glee and Mandolin Clubs go to Americus to sing and 
play at a Sunday School rally. 

’Twas 

**Chtirch for breakfast! Church for dinner! 

Church for supper time! 

Lots of good fried chicken and it 
Didnt cost a dime!** 

February 11 — Democratic Election Day. Polls crowded all day 
long. Some of us realized that we have no superlative adjective attached 
to our names. 

February 14 — Rotary Club is entertained at Wesleyan at a Valen- 
tine dinner. Katherine Thomas delivered an address of welcome that wins 
her the name of “Kate.” 

February 18 — Girls in Sitting Room No. i all wrapped up in 
ecstasy to listen to C. G. Duncan sing “Forgotten.” No pneumonia cases 
reported. 

February 22 — Birthington’s Wash-day! Would this by any other 
name sound so sweet? 

February 28 — Rosaline Jenkins’ mind wanders in Junior Lit and 
she says : 

”Break, break, break, 

On thy cold grey stones oh! sea. 

Then couldst break a thousand years 
And not be as * broke as* me!** 

Marc h i — Meeting of patriotic Freshmen. 

NIarch 2 Winifred Rawlings knocks Miss Whitman down, trying 
to get in the elevator first, but doesn’t forget to say, “Excuse me.” 

March 4 \Iandolin Club practice. Kithryn Cleckler wants to 
know if “Dream of Heaven” ought not to be played in medley with “Just 
a Little Love, a Little Kiss.” 

Marc h 10 — Vail Jones loses her voice “somewhere in nowhere.” 


March 15 By vote of the student body, the name of Wesleyan is 
changed to No Mans Land. ‘Young women will please be governed 

o rm r 1 n frKr ? ” 
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March i6 — Meeting of Freshman class in Prof. Hinton’s room after 
lunch ! 

March i8 — “There's a song in the air” or rather several when the 
Glee Club gives its “monogram” — I mean initial performance in Wesleyan 
Chapel. 

March 20 — Kvery little girlie has a spring hat all her own. 

March 25 — Miss Rogers swallowed her chewing gum in P4 class. 
Was only restored to consciousness when Addis Mims offered her some 
more. 

March 27 — Helen Cox wants to know how to say “Camouflage” in 
French. 

March 28 — “Meeting of Freshman class called” — Flizabeth Clan- 
ton. 

March 30 — Lloyd Posey has the mumps. 

March 31 — Mr. Daniel cuts chapel and the monitors are thrown 
into a state of confusion. 

April i — Dr. Jenkins gave a tea-dance in his apartments in honor of 
Prof. Rosser, who is at home from an aviation school in San Antonio, Tex. 

April 3 — Miss Rogers found her class-book after searching for it 
for two weeks. She had left it on the campus the day the picture of the 
students and “Faculties” was made. Posing went to her head, we might 
say. 

April 10 — Genie Fincher appears in zebra hose. Nuff sed! 

April 12 — Miss Whitman suffers from an attack of spring fever and 
hires a Ford to take her to and from her classes. 

April 15 — Augusta Streyer sits in the choir at Y. W. 

April 20— Absolutely no excitement — not even a Mercerite passes! 

April 25 — Kathrina Bush forgets to wear her A T H pin to breakfast 
and couldn’t eat a bite. 

April 30 — An April shower. 

i\I.XY I— Leila Sams and .Marion Cook go to town together. 

i\l,xv 5 Polly Pierce has a date with Dr. Corn, from the Macon Hos- 

pital. Isn’t it peculiar, and so unexpected? 

^l,\Y II Paula Snelling cuts breakfast for the first time since Sep- 

tember??? 

May 14 — Ilxams. 

May 21— Fhey're over. 

\I,XY 22 Seniors lose their dignity and go out seeking whom they 

may devour. . • 1 • 

\Ii^Y 27 'Fhe end — wedding march — caps and gowns — speeches — 

shaky knees — Dips! 
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Just in Jest 

Dr. Jenkins: “Girls, somebody has lost an adoring box.” 

^ ^ )(( 4c 

Mrs. Posey, displaying photos of son Lloyd: “I have several other 
poses, but I like this one best.” 

4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 

Prof. Daniel in Economics class: “What is necessary before riding 
horseback?” 

E. Hudson: “Well, you have to have a horse.” 

4c 4c 4t 4c 4c 4c 

K. Cleckler: “Some of my kinfolks had the first Cleckley sweet wa- 
termelon.” 

M. Adams: “Some of mine had the first Adams’ apple.” 

4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 

Miss Rogers: “Soup should be seen, not heard.” 

4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 

Prof. D., tendering reproof for noise at Chapel: “Miss Harris, 
don’t keep me ‘awearyin’ just for you.’ ” 

4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 

Weather report from Camp Gordon: “Cold as a vamp’s heart!” 

4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 

Mr. Billin, at Glee Club rehearsal: “We’ll see now what we can do 
with that ‘Lady’s Lips.’ ” 

Then later: “Don’t hold that ‘lady’s lips’ so long.” 

4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 

J. Cater: “I’m just wild about hot tea. I guess I must have that 
much English in me.” 

M. Adams: “I guess it’s because I have so much Irish in me, that 
I’m so crazy about Irish potatoes.” ^ 

4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 

Wesleyan Glee Club and a few more, on the way home from Amer- 
icus. Everybody sleepy. 

Emma Love, yawning: “Oh! I wish I had a pillow!” 

E. H., from across the aisle: “Why don’t you call on Spring? It 
always brings the Caterpillar.” 

4c 4* 4c 4c 4c 4c 

L. S. : “Do you sing ‘Darlin’ ’ ”? 

C. G. D.: “No, dear.” 

***** * 

Heard in Economics class : “Nominal wages are what you get. Real 
wages are what you ought to get.” 
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Lanier Literary Society Announcements: “All those belonging to 
the Lanier Literary Society, and those groaning so to be, come to the 
Chapel at 4:30 this P. M.” 

“Every person that has ever belonged to the L. L. S., meet me im- 
mediately after dinner in the Literary. No age limit.” — K. Thomas. 

R. J., rushing in music store: “Please give me “Just a Little Love, 
a Little Kiss,” right quick. I want to catch the next car.” — Why, Rosa- 
line! 

» « * « 

Mr. Rosser: “If anybody should ask you what they should do to 
get the most out of life, what would you say. Miss Genie?” 

G. F. : “I don’t know.” 

Mr. R.: “I should say it all depends on the liver.” 

* * * « 41 * 

Try this over on yourself. Fold a two dollar bill, place it in your 
pocket, and let it remain for two days. At the end of that time take it out, 

and see if you don’t find it increases. 

« * * * * 

L. S.: “I’m about to freeze. I’ve got on summer clothes.” 

R. H.: “Summer clothes? To-day?” 

L. S. : “Yes. Some o’ mine and some o’ Sue’s.” 

**'♦♦** 

S. Morton informing girls at her table : “He gave her the cutest little 
Ford coupele.” 

^ * 

“Nutt:” “I’d hate to be a sculptor.” 

H. Cox: “Why, Ida?” 

“Nutt:” “A sculptor dies such a tragic death. You know he makes 
statues and busts.” 

4 c * ♦ 41 

Prof D : “I was at the court house getting a license.” 

S? ■ !! ?? !! ?? !1 

♦ ♦♦♦♦♦ 

Have you heard this? 

***Twas the ntght before Xmas, 

And all through the Camp 
Not a woman was stirring 

Not even a vamp/* 

* * * 

S. F. (in history class) : “Henry VIII was the first king of the 
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I udors. He was a good king and he w’as the first of the I udors. Henry 
VIII was an awfully good king, the first of the 1 udors. He 

Prof. Daniel: “That’s enough. I think we all understand you by 
now.’.’ 

F.. H. — “K. S., a library book is overdue.’’ 

K. S. : “Is it ‘Kidnapped’?’’ 

Mrs. White: “Laura, have you pajamas?” 

Laura: “No’m, I think it’s mumps, the way my neck feels.” 

>|c ♦ ♦ 

S. S. (to waiter at Dempsey) : “Do you serve lobsters here?” 
Waiter: “Yes, we serve everybody. Sit down.” 

Emma Love Fisher decided to graduate when she learned that Seniors 
were privileged characters. 

Worried Freshie (to classmate engaged in paraphrasing Scripture) : 

“Have you written your parody on the Bible yet?’’ 

♦ ♦♦♦♦♦ 

L. D.: “Did you ever take chloroform?’’ 

S. E. H.: “No, who teaches it?’’ 

4c « 4c # « # 

Ethel Barber had a fall at the breakfast table the other day that ren- 
dered her unconscious for twenty minutes. (She fell asleep.) 

4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 

Old girl (to new girl) : “Have you been to Gym (Jim’’) ?’’ 

New Girl: “No, what does he teach?’’ 

4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 4c 

Miss R. (to psychology pupil) : “What is static sensation?” 

Pupil (with important air) : “It Is that sensation which makes you 

change from what you are to what you are not.” 

♦ ♦♦♦♦♦ 


Mrs. Watts (on ground floor, calling distressedly to elevator boy) : 
“Up! Up! Up!” 

Solicitous Student: “Mrs. Watts, he’s ‘up.’ Why don’t you call him 
‘down’ ?” 

Mrs. W. (scornfully) : “I’m already ‘down,’ and I want to go 


‘up 




4c 4c 4t 4c 4c 4c 

Miss Wolf: “I certainly agree with the man who said that a prep- 
osition is a bad word to end a sentence with.” 
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^^Wesleyan College 

Ideal School for omen 


Wesleyan College makes an irresistitle appeal 

to tte American girl and crowds its kails witk 

students because: 

1. It IS open only to tke graduates ol kigk 
schools and kas a student body ol mature 
women. 

2. Its curriculum is broad, kigk and modern, 
meeting tke tastes and needs of every in- 
dividual. 

3. Its equipment is excellent m every particu- 
lar, furnishing tke best scientific laborato- 
ries, library and every facility for the best 
work in tke liberal arts and in tbe fine arts. 

4. Its faculty arc men and women of the highest 
literary and artistic attainment, having had 
tke best training that tke world affords. 

5. Field sports, a great gymnasium and swim- 
ming pool afford means for physical devel- 
opment. 

6. Democratic ideals, student government, 
mutual confidence of students and teachers 
make a perfect home life. 

7. The religious and moral influences of tke 
institution are all that could be asked. 

8. The rates are reasonable. 


For Cat alogue, write 

C. R. JET^KIJ^S, Presid 




Marks’ Shoe Company 


WE arc all for Wesleyan 

and 

We have Shoes for 
all Wesleyan 


Exclusive Footwear for Ladies 


Second Street 


. H i'- ♦ - • « ixi' - ' 


Go to 

LIGGETTS 

FIRST 


Liggett’s drug store is a safe drug 
store— safe as to quality, price and 
service. 

Liggett’s is a national institution and 
we have a national reputation to 
maintain. While we are naturally in 
business for profit, we would gladly 
sacrifice many times our profit on an 
individual sale rather than have a 
single customer dissatisfied. 
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WHERE THEY 
HAVE FOUND 

QUALITY AND SERVICE 
ORIGINALITY AND 
SYMPATHETIC CO-OPERATION 



Foote ^ Davies Company 

THE COLLEGE PUBLICATION HOUSE 
Atlanta, Georgia 






Muitn 

Pianos and 
PI ayer Pianos 


Are held in the highest esteem in the 
music world to-day, by reason of their 
Individuality of tone and wonderfully 
responsive action. 

The Baldwin Piano The Ellington Piano 
The Hamilton Piano The Howard Piano 

The Manualo 

The Player-Piano that is All but Human 

The selection is such that the 
highest artistic requirements as 
well as every taste and every 
purse can be met. 

The Baldwin Piano Company 




aNCINNATl 
142 W. Fourth St. 


CHICAGO 

323 So. Wabash Ave. 


ST. LOUIS 
nil OUve St. 


NEW YORK 
665 Fifth Ave. 


INDIANAPOLIS 
18 N. Pcnn’a St. 

SAN FRANCISCO 
310 Sutter St. 


LOUISVILLE 
521 S. Fourth St. 

DALLAS 
1911 Elm St. 


DENVER 

1636 California St. 

ATLANTA 
103 N. Pryor St. 


BURDEN, SMITH & COMPANY 


o 


Satisfactory and exceptional facilities 
to the College Girl, for the purchase 
of pretty clothes for all occasions. 


COAT SUITS 
EVENING GOWNS 


DRESSES 
DAINTY HOSE 


Sweaters and Garments for Sports Wear 

TT A 'X'Q for Dress and 
ll/v 1 O for Service 

Shoes and Slippers for Dress and for 
General Wear. 

^ U 

Our Styles are Correct Our Prices are Moderate 


0. A. WARUCK & SON 

COLLEGE WORK 

A S P E G I A L T Y 



PHONE 767 


117 COTTON AVE. 






J. T. REDDING REEVES BROWN 

W. A. DOODY CO. 


MACON. GEORGIA 

DRY GOODS AND EVERYTHING 
READY-TO-WEAR FOR LADIES 
AND CHILDREN 

BASEMENT DEPARTMENT 
COMPLETE CHINA. CUT GLASS 
DOLL AND TOY STORE 




Wesleyan Girls and Their Friends Always Welcome 


J.RSpratling 


Optometrist 


The Nacon Photo Theaters 

THE CAPITOL 
THE PALACE 
THE PRINCESS 

Offer the Utmost in Motion Pictures 


AT THE 


Eyes Examined for 

Glasses by Drug- | Grand Opera House 

loss Methods. | The best theatrical attractions touring 

£ , the South, and 

I KEITH VAUDEVILLE 

MACON ALBANY t 

Cherrr Street •*•"* | (Five acts of unusual excellence) 




M, 

D. 

& 

S. 

R, 

R. 


Mildred 


Dorothy 


and 


Sarah 


Ruth 


Rosaline 


Daily Through Service Leaviug Macon 
2:00 P. M. for 


Dublin 

Vidalia 

Lyons 


Collins 

Claxton 

Savannah 


<i> 


Also connections at Vidalia for points 
West on S. A. L.Ry., and G. & F. Ry. At 
Cuyler with Savannah and Statesboro 
Ry. At Collins with G. C. & P. Ry. At 
Savannah with through trains for Flor- 
ida and the Carolinas. 

Pullman Buffet Parlor Cars are operated 
on this train. Meals en route. 

For information and rates phone 205 
or Ticket Agent. 

C. M. YORK, T. P. A. 






MERCER UNIVERSITY 

M ACON. GEORGIA 

FOUNDED IN 1832-IN THE HEART OF THE SOUTH 

THREE DEPARTMENTS 

1. College of Arts and Sciences— Ofieniig k. B.. B. S. and A. M. degrees. All 
degrees admit to graduate courses in leading American and European Uni- 
versities. 

2. School of Law — Two-year course, offering B. L. degree, diploma admitting to 
State and Federal Courts. 

3. School of Pharmacg — Offering Ph. B., Ph. M. degree, diploma admitting to ex- 
amination before State Board without drug store experience. 

4. A thorough Pre-Medical Course affiliated with the Medical University at Au- 
gusta. Ga. 

5. Al^ accept and accredit the work done in the District Agricultural Schools of 
Georgia. 

Well equipped chemical, physical, biological and pharmaceutical laboratories: 
gymnasium with hot and cold baths; splendid Y. M. C. A. in beautiful building; 
Students Halls, each room with modern ventilation; an able faculty; eleven build- 
ings; twenty thousand volumes and one hundred current periodicals in library and 
reading room. 

For Information, Address 

W. L. F»ICKARD, F»resider\t 


Nacon Chero-Cola Bottling Co. 


F. E. LAND 

President 



J. J. WILLIS 


618-620 BROADWAY 


^Tkc 

Newest ^Models 

In HigK Grade 

foo tw ear 

Always in Stock 


Macon Shoe 
Company 


Phone 749 


408 Third St. 


Dr. Frank F. Jones 

^'Osteopathy Cures'' 

PHONES 920-3635 
MACON. GEORGIA 




H. E. LOWE 


EVERYTHING 

tLECTRICAL 


Cotton Ave. Macon, Ga. 









Youn^ Ladies, Come to the 

‘'Busy Big Store 


Millinery, Rcady-to-Wcar Garments 
Shoes, Fancy Goods 
Novelties 

FROM THE FOREMOST CENTERS OF THE WORLD 


THE DANNENBERG CO. 

MACON, GEORGIA 


Authentic 

Styles 


From the World’s 
Best Shoemakers 


Glisby Shoe 

Company 


572 Cherry Street 



PROMPT, EXPERT j 


Kodak 

Finishing 

"Leave it To- 
dav, get it To- 
morrow.” 


PROFESSIONAL SERVICE 

Prints 3c to 5c. Better work or service 
can not be had at any price. We guaran- 
tee best results. If anything on the film 
our process will bring it out. 

Kodaks $100 to $100.00 

McEvoy Book & Stat’y Co. 

EASTMAN KODAK AGENCY 
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PERSONS 


A Modern Dr 

u g Store 







AGENCY FOR 

Whitman’s and Norris’ Chocolate Bon-Bons 

KODAKS, KODAK SUPPLIES 
Films Developed and Printed 

Large Stock Imported and American 

Perfumes 

I Macon’s Largest and Best Drug Store 





Mail Orders Receive Prompt Attention 


' 

P. C. RIES 


GUY ARMSTRONG 


RIES & ARMSTRONG 

WATCHES, CLOCKS. DIAMONDS 
jewelry and SILVERWARE 


i 


Reliable Goods 
Only 


Phone 836 


I 315 THIRD STREET 


Fine Engraving 
and Repairing 

MACON, GEORGIA 




The Four Great Influences 

Literature, Music, Art and Travel 

these are four great influences whicli 
make for that personality and culture so 
distinctive of American women. 

At esleyan the broadening princi- 
ples of the first three are imparted in 
the right way and when it comes to trav- 
' el her students psychologically lean 
toward 

THE BRIGHT WAY 

Central of Georgia Railway 


RELIABLE PRINTING 
At Reasonable Prices 

specialize on Programs, 
tickets. Invitations, Re- 
port Cards, School Forms 
of all hinds 

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED 

4> MURRAY PRINTING CO. 


HEADQUARTERS FOR 


<•> 
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VICTROLAS 
PIANOS 
RECORDS 
SHEET MUSIC 


PHONE 4547 


PHONE 4547 


STALLWORTH 

TAXICAB CO. 


WILLIAMS MUSIC 
• COMPANY 

<i> 168 Cotton Ave. Macon, Ga. 


Five -and Seven-Tassenger 
Touring Cars 


TERMINAL STATION 

MACON, GEORGIA 






G. D. REESE GO., Inc. 

MANUFACTURING 

J E W ELERS 

Badges, Medals, Gups 

COLLEGE, SCHOOL, SOCIETY PINS 
AND EMBLEMS 


57 WARREN STREET 


NEW YORK 



IF you want first class work at 
reasonable prices, with 
courteous and fair treatment 


GO TO 


HEARN’S STUDIO 


6141-2 CHERRY STREET 



Pictures Frames 

ARTIST MATERIALS 

Artistic Oval and Square 
Frames for Portraits 
a Specialty 

W. L. WILLIAMS 


DOC FOR 




R. Holmes Mason 

J^ entist 

354 SECOND STREET 
PHONE 955 


Macon, Ga. t 


107 Cotton Ave. 






I The Union Dry Goods Go* 

THE NEW UNION 

HIGH CLASS READY-TO-WEAR 
CHOICE 

FOR LADIES AND CHILDREN 
COMPLETE STORE 
OF LADIES’ WEARING APPAREL 
NOVELTIES. FADS, FASHIONS 


i i 


THE CAFENET” 


BEST ICE CREAM AND SODA. LIGHT LUNCHEON 
AT NOON AND DINNER IN EVENING 
CANDIES STATIONERY 

THE UNION DRY GOODS GO. 


CHAS. A. HILBUN 


OPTOMETRIST AND 
MANUFACTURING OPTICIAN 


f 


PHONE 575 


<♦ 620 CHERRY ST. 


MACON, GA. 


: PURE FOOD CANDIES 

! ^fADE FRESH DAILY 

Dro^ hy and carry some 
home with you 


Everett Waddey 
Company 


RICHMOND, 


VIRGINIA 


Largest Engraving Estab- 
lishment in South 

Society, ^^edding. Com- 
mencement Invitations 
Engraved Calling Cards 
S^Ionogram Stationery 


; Cason’s Candy Citchen 

I 226 COTTON AVE. 








College Hill Pharmacy 

A DRUG STORE FOR THE COLLEGE SET 

Agents for 

Norris’ Candies Keith’s Writing Paper 

And the following lines of 

Perfumes, Face Powders and Toilet Requisites 


<!i> 
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ARLYS’ 

HOUBIGANT’S 
AZUREA 
LADY MARY 
PALMER’S 


DJER KISS 
COTY’S 

MARY GARDEN 
FLORAYME 
HUDNUT’S 


YOUR PATRONAGE SOLICITED 


Phones 39H-3915 


Washington Ave. and Orange Street 


Opticians Jewelers 

AGENTS 

J. P. STEVENS 

Engraving 

^OJRNOY 

PRNAGHAN 

352 SECOND ST. 

Repairing, Engraving, Watch 
Repairing. 

We solicit pour patronage. 
We offer the best of service 

R. J. Flournoy C. E. Kernaghan 


J^illinery 

AT 

NEWMAN’S 


E carry a beauti- 
ful line of the 
latest Millinery. 

Our itore it devoted en- 
tirely to Ladies' Headgear 

Wg hid you wtUom* to 
our storg. 

NEWMAN’S 

622 CHERRY ST. 










2 AUTO •nd 
4 BICYCLE 
DELIVERIES 


Phones 431,435 


4 EXPERIENCED 
COURTEOUS 
SALESMEN 


COLLEGE HILL GROCERY 

^ W. V. SAVILLE, Prop. • 

F’ancy Groceries 

Highest Quality Table Delicacies 

FRESH and CANNED 

Fruits and Vegetables 

— FINE LINE = 

Tea and Coffee 

The Little Store with Big Trade 


A Ladies’ Department 


The large number of ladies 
who make use of the facili" 
ties provided for them at 
this bank, find both conve- 
nience and safety in hand- 
ling their funds by the up- 
to-date banking methods. 

W e invite others to “bank" 
with us. 

Fourth National Bank 


KODAK 

FOR PASTIME 

A fuV stock of all sizes at prices 
to suit, y^ail orders filled 
^rom^tly 

THE J. W. BURKE CO. 

406 CHERRY STREET 

MACON 

ATTENTION! WESLEYAN GIRLS 

Coat Suits, Dresses, Milli- | 
nery. Shoes, Etc. 

(THE KIND YOU WILL LIKE* 

SNYDER’S 
Ready-to-Wear 
609 Cherry Street 

Phone 2511 MACON, GA. 
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Order ^ 
Table 
Queen 
Bread 

MELT’S 

baiTery 

SECOND STREET 


“The Wilson Label 
Protects Your Table” 


Wilson & Co.*8 products 
areallmade uniform and 
have a high standard of 
quality. When they bear 
the Wilson label they 
have past a strict test 
of quality. 


M . n 


WILSON a Co. 


\y \y . 




MACON DAILY 
TELEGRAPH 

M 

Wesleyan s Pap er 









4 

<•> 

<!> 


EMORY UNIVERSITY 

Offers full courses in the four departments of Liberal 
Arts, Theology, Law and Medicine, leading to the de- 
grees of A. B., Ph. B., B. S., A. M., B. D., LL. B. and 
M. D. For bulletins giving full information, write to 

WALKER WHITE, Sec’yBursar, Atlanta, Ga. 


Emory University Academy 


t. 
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Prepares boys ior entrance to all leading colleges, universities and scientific schools* 
Able faculty. Homelike surroundings. Physical training. Moral and religious wel- 
fare of students carefully safeguarded. Discipline, based on truthfulness and honor 
among students, is kind but firm. Spacious grounds and splendid buildings. Steam- 
healed dormitories. Hot and cold shower baths. Electric lignts. Separate beds. Large 
library. Fine gymnasium. Military training. Low rates. 

Before placing your son elsewhere, read our catalog. 

A. M. HUGHLETT, A. M., LL. D., Headmaster, Oxford, Ga. 


Ordi 


er 



Pan-Dandy 

Bread 

From Your 
Grocer 




KING & OLIPHANT 

^ rcgcription j |^ruggtgtg 

HUYLER’S CANDIES 

The San Tox Store 

Mail Orders Executed 
Promptly 


I 
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Sears Sanitary 
Bakery 

Pkone. 4460-4461-1251 
MACON, GA. 


Bug 

War Savings 
Stamps 



I 
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